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F the. diſeaſe (as T may call it) of Tranſlation ; 
the cold Proſe-fits of it, (which are always the 
| moſt tedious with me ) were ſpent in the Hiſtory 
of the League ; the hot, (which ſucceeded them) in 
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OR this laſt half Tear 1 have been troubled with | N 


1 


this Volume of Verſe Miſcellaniec. The truth is, 1 | } 


fancied to my ſelf a kind of eaſe in the change of the 


Paroxiſm; neverſuſpetting but that the Humour uu tt 


have waſted it ſelf in to or three Paſtorals of Theo- | 
critus, and as many Odes of Horace. But finding, | 
or at leaſt thinking I found, ſomething that was more _ | 


pleaſing in them, than my ordinary Productions, 1 en- 
courag*d my ſelf to renew my old acquaintance with 
Lucretius and Virgil; and immediately fi d upon 
ſome parts of them which had moſt affected me in the 
reading. Theſe were my natural Impulſes forthe Un- 


dertaking: But there was an accidental Motive, which © | | 


was full as forcible, and God forgive himwho was the 


occaſion of it. It was my Lord Roſcomon's Eſſay on 


Tranſlated Verſe, which made me uncaſie till I try'd 


whether or no I was capable of following his Rules, 
and of reducing the ſpeculation into practice. fur 
many a fair Precept in Poetry, is like a ſeeming De, 
monſ/tration in the * very ſpecious ix 
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| vne thing to draw the Out- lines true, the Features like, 
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the Diagram, but failing in the Mechanick Operation. 
I think I have generally obſerv'd his Inſtructions; I 
am ſure my Reaſon is ſufficiently conuinc'd both of their 


truth. and "uſefulneſs ; which, in other words, is to 
confeſs no leſs a vanity than tv pretend that I have at 
leaſt in ſome places made Examples to his Rules. Tet 
withat, I muſt acknowledge, that I have many times 
exceeded my Commiſſion ; for I have both added and 


omitted, and even ſometimes very boldly made ſuch 
 expoſitions of my Authors, as no Dutch Commentaz 


will forgive me. Perhaps, in ſuch particular paſſages, 


4 have thought that I diſtover'd ſome beauty yet un- 
Ai ſcover'd by thoſe Pedants, which none but a Poet 


cord have found. Where ] have taken away ſome 


of their Expreſſions, and cut them ſhorter, it may 
- poſſibly be on this conſideration, that what was beauti- 
ful in the Greek or Latin, wou'd not appear ſo ſhin- 


ing in the Engliſh : And where I have enlarg'd them, 


I defire thefalſe Criticks wou'd not always think that 
' ' thoſe thoughts are wholly mine, but that either they 


are ſecretly in the Poet, or may be fairly deduc'd from 
him; or at leaſt, if both thoſe Conſiderations ſhould 


Fail, that my own is of a piece with his, and that i 
+ he were living, and an Engliſhman, they are ſuch, 


as he would probably have written, 
For, after all, a Tranſlator is to make his Author 


: appear as charming as poſſibly he can, provided he 


maintains his Character, and makes him not unlike 
Himſelf. Tranſlation is a kind of Drawing after the 
Life ; where every one will acknowledge there is.a 
double ſort of likeneſs, a good one and a bad. *Tis 
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SS, KNA F 


SNN N & 


which is pure in a good Author, from that which is 


* 


} 


tolerable, and another thing to make all theſe grace- 
ful, by the poſture, the ſhadowings, \and chiefly by the 
Spirit which animates the whole. Icannot without | 
ſome. indignation; look on an ill Copy of an excellent | 
Original: Much leſs can I behold with patience Vi- 
gil, Homer, and ſame others, whoſe beauties I have 
been endeavouring all my Life to imitate, ſo abus'd, | 
as 1 may ſay, totheir Faces, by a botthing Interpreter. 
What Engliſh Readers, unacquainted with Greek or 
Latin, will believe me or any other man when we com- 
mend thoſe Authors, and confeſs we derrve all that 
is pardonable in us from their Fountains, if they take | 
thoſe to be the ſame Poets, whom our Ogleby's haue 
Tranſlated ? But I dare aſſure them, that ' a good 
Poet is no more like himſelf, in a dull Tranſlation, 
than his Carcaſs would be to his living Body. There 
are many who underſtand Greek and Latin, and yet 
are ignorant of their Mother Tongue. The propreeties 
and delicacies of the Engliſh are known to few tis 
impaſſible even for a good Wit, to underſtand ant 
practice them without the help of a liberal Education, 
long Reading, and digeſting of thoſe few good Authors \ | 
we have amongſi us, the knowledge of Men and Man- 
ners, the freedom of habitudes and converſation with 
the beſt company of both Sexes ; and, in ſhort, without © 
wearing off the ruſt which he contracted, while he wass 
laying in a ſtock of Learning. Thus difficult it is is 
underſtand the purity of Engliſh, and critically. ts 
diſcern not only good Writers from bad, and a pro- 
per ſtile from à corrupt, but alſo to diſtinguiſh" that 


the Proportions exact, the Colouring it ſelf perhaps * | 


3 | vicious 
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' He muſt perfectly underſtand his Author's Tongue, and 
- abſolutely command his own : So that to be a thorow 
Tranſlator, he muſt be a thorow Poet. Neither is 
it enough to give his Author's Senſe, in good Engliſh, 
in Poetical expreſſions, and in Muſical numbers: For, 
though all theſe are exceeding difficult to perform, 
there yet remains an harder task; and tis a ſecret 
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g [ Vicious and corrupt in him. And for want of all theſe 


reguiſites, or the greateſt part of them, moſt of our 


inxgenious young Men take up ſome cry d-up Englith 
Poet for their Medol, adore him, and imitate him, as 


they think, without knowing wherein he is defectiue, 
where he is Boyiſb and trifling, wherein either his 
Thoughts are improper to his Subject, or his Expreſſi- 
ons unworthy of his Thoughts, or the turn of both is 


wnharmonious. Thus it appears neceſſary that a Man 
Hou d be a nice Critick in his Mother Tongue, before 


he attempts to Tranſlate a foreign Language. Nei- 


ther is it ſufficient that he be able to Fudge of Words 


and Stile; but he muſt be a Maſter of them too: 


of which few Tranſlators have ſufficiently thought. I 


Have already hinted a word or two concerning it; 


that it, the maintaining the Character of an Author, 


which diſtinguiſbes him from all others, and makes 
bim appear that individual Poet whom you wou'd in- 


terpret. For example, not only the Thoughts, but the 


Stile and Verſiſication of Virgil and Ovid, are very 
Aiſferent: Tet I ſee, even in our beſt Poets, who © 
Have Tranſlated ſome parts of them, that they haus 
* confounded their ſeveral Talents; and by endeavours 


ing only at the ſweetneſs and harmony of Numbers, 
have made them both ſa much alike, that if I did 


0 


not know: the Originals, I ſbou'd never be able s 
was Ovid. [twas objected againſt a late noble Pain 
ter, that he drew many graceful Pictures, but few © | 
| 
| 


of them were like. And this happend to him, be- 
cauſe he always ſtudied himſelf more than thoſe who + | 
ſate to him. In 2 Tranſlators I can eaſily diſtin. {] 
guiſb the Hand which perform d the Work, but I cu. 
not diſtinguiſh their Poet from another. Sͤuppoſe tus 
Authors are equally ſweet, yet there is à great aiſin- 
Aion to be made in ſweetneſs, as in that of Sugar, || 
aud that of Honey. I can make the difference more 
Plain, by giving von, (if it be worth knowing) my || 
' | own method of proceeding, in my Tranſlations out of | 
Hur ſeveral Poets in this Volume ; Virgil, Theocri- 
I tus, Lucretius and Horace. In each of theſe, le- 
I fore I undertook them, I conſider d the Genius and | 
\ | 4:/tinguiſhing Charktter of my Author. I look*d ow | 
\ | Virgil, as 4 ſuccinct and grave Majeſtick Writers || 
one who weigh'd not only every Thought, but every 
mord and Hyllable. Who was ſtill aiming to crowd | | 
his Senſe into as narrow a compaſs as poſſibly he cou | | 
for which reaſon he is ſo very Figurative, that he re- 
quires (nau almoſt ſay) a Grammar apart to con- | | 
ſtrue him, His Verſe is every where ſounding the | 
very Thing in your Ears, whoſe Senſe it bears : Tet || 
the Numbers are n varied, to increaſe the | | 
delight of the Reader; ſo that the ſume Sounds are 
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never repeated twice together. On the contrary, Os | | 
vid and Claudian, though they write in Stiles diffe- 
ring from each other, yet have each of them but o | ' 
ſort of Muſick in their 2 All the verfific _ 18 
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i ] ant httle variety of Claidiany 3 10 included nuithis d the 
i compaſs of four or frve Lines, and then he a- 
gain in the ſame tenour z perpetually claji; ng his Senſe 
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at the end of a Verſe, and that Verſe'. commonly 
which they call Golden, or two Subtantives and two 


Ne ves with a Verb betwixt them to keep. the 


Ovid, with all his ſweetneſs, has as little 


| variety of Numbers and Sound as he: He js always 


as it were upon the hand-gallop, and his Verſe runs 


upon Carpet ground. He avoids like the other all S- 
i malepha's, or cutting off one Vowel when it comes be- 
i fare another, in the following word: So that minding 
- only ſmoothneſs, he wants both Variety and Majeſty. 
But to return to Virgil, though he is ſmooth where 


ſinoot hbneſs is requir d, yet be; zs ſo far from affetting 


it, that he ſeems rather to diſdain it. H. requently 
makes uſe of Synalepha's, and concludes. bis Senſe in 
the midale of his Verſe. He is every where above 
conceits of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs Hyper- 


|  boles; He maintains Majeſty in the midſt of Plainneſs; 

| beſbines, but glares not; and is ſtately without ambi- 
tion, which is the vice of Lucan. Tdrew my definiti- 

on of Poetical Wit from my particular con v4 ſderation of 


bim : For propriety of thoughts and words are only to 


le found in him; and where they are proper, they 


will be delightful. Pleaſure follows of neceſſity, as 


- zhe effect does the cauſe ; ; and therefore is not to be 


put into the definition. This exact propriety of Vir- 
il 1 particularly regarded, as a great part of his 
. bur muſt confeſs to my ſhame, that have 
not been able to Tranſlate any = of him ſo well, as ta 
e him appear 9905 like himſelf. For where the 


Original 


A 9 Ne "Is — | | 
Original is cloſe, no Verſion can reach it in the ſame 
compaſs. 'Hanmibal*Caro's in the Italian, is the 
neareſt, the moſt 'Poetical, and the moſt Sonarous „ .H 
any Tranſlation of the Æneids; yet, though he takes | 
the advantage of blank Verſe, he commonly allows twa 
Lines for one of Vi irgil, and does not always hit his 
Senſe. Taſſo * ur in lus Letters, that Sperone 
Speroni, 4 great Italian Mit, who was his Contem- 
porary, obſerv'dof Virgil and Tully ; that the Lav 
tin Orator endeavour 2 to imitate the Copiouſneſ 
of Homer, the Greek Poet ; and that the Latin Poet 
made it his Buſmeſs to reach * 7 al ſence f Demo- 
ſthenes, the Greek Orator. * being 
ſo very ſparing of his Words, 1 . o much to 
be imagin d by the Reader, can never be tfanſlated as 
he ought, in any modern Tongue : To male him Copi- 
ous 2s to alter his — ; and to Tronflate him 
Line for Line is impoſſible, becauſe the Latin ig na- 
turally a more ſuccintt . than either the I. 
talian, Spaniſh, French, or even than the Engliſh; . 
(which by reaſon of its Monoſyllables is far the m | 
compendious of them.) Virgil is much the cloſeſt of | 
any Roman Poet, and the Latin Hexameter has 1 
2] 
| 
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more Feet than the Engliſh Heroic. 

Beſides all this, an Author has the choice of A 
Thoughts and Words, which a Tranſlator has not; be 
is confin'd by the Senſe of the Inventor to thoſe Expreſe. * | 
ſions, which are the neareſt to it : So that Virgil fku- | || 
dying Brevity, and having the command of his own ' | 
Language, could bring theſe Words into anarrow com- | 
paſs, which a Tranſlator cannot render without Cir- 
OY: in "_ they W have call Tor the 

orture 


— by * 
* 
— 
* 
* 


a ** " 4 ; 'Y , - 
. \ ; 
. ; , l p * 1 AM 
2 | "YN 
. * N 0 F 


" Torture of Grammarians, might alſo have calb him g 


the Plague of Tranſlators ; for he ſeems to have ſiu- 
died not to be Tranſlated. I own that endeavouring 
13850 turn his Niſis and Euryalus as cloſe as I was able, 
¶ have perform d that Epiſode too literally ; that 
giving more — to Mezentius and Lauſus, that 
VHerſton which has more of the Majeſty of Virgil, has 
i leſs of his Conciſeneſs ; and all that I can promiſe for 
u ſelf, is only that I have done both, better than 
Ogleby, and perhaps as well as Caro. So, that me- 
thinks I come like a Malefactor, to make a Speech 
upon the Gallows, and to warn all other Poets, by my 
ad Example, from the Sacrilege of Tranſlating Vir- 
gil. et, by conſidering him ſo carefully as I did be- 
Pore my attempt, I haue made ſome faint reſemblance 
„/ him; and had I taken more time, might poſſibly 


| have ſucceeded better; but never ſo well, as to 


have ſatisfy'd my ſelf. N 
Hie whoexcels allother Poets in his own Language, 
chere it poſſible to do him right, muſt appear above 
them in our Tongue, which, as my Lord Roſcomon 
juſtly obſerves, approaches neareſt to the Roman in 
#ts Majeſty : Neareſt indeed, but with a vaſt Inter- 


val betwixt them. There is an inimitable grace in 


Virgil's words, and in them principally confifts that 
beauty, which gives ſo unexpreſſible a pleaſure to 


Him who beſt underſtands their force; this Diction of 


his, I muſt once again ſay, is never to be Copied, 
and ſince it cannot, he will appear but lame in the 
= - beſt Tranſlation, The turns af his Verſe, his break- 
| zngs, his propriety, his numbers, and his gravity, I 
= have as te ar imitated, as the poverty of our Lan. 
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in guage, and the haſtineſs of my Perfomance uud. 
uf low. 1 may _ ſometimes to have varied from his 

ne || Senſe ; but I think the greateſt Variations may be 

, fairly deduc d from him; and where I leave his Com. 
at mentators, it may be 1 underſtand him better: At 
at leaſt 1 Writ without conſulting them in many es. 
asf But two particular Lines in Mezentius and Lauſus 
or | 1 cannot ſo eaſily excuſe ; they are indeed semotely 
an ald to Virgil's Senſe ; but they are tos like the tri- 
ve- | fling tenderneſs of Ovid; and were Printed before 
ch 1 had conſider d them enough to alter them: The firſt 
them I have forgotten, and cannot eaſily. retrieve, ' . 


10 
54 HR the Copy is at the Preſs: The ſecond is this; 
ce When Lauſus dy'd, I was already lan. 


roll This appears pretty enough at firſt ſight, but I am 
. | convinced for many reaſons, that the Expreſſion is tuo 
re, | bold, that Virgil won d not have ſaid it, though O: | 
ve | vid wou'd. The Reader may pardon it, if he pleaſe, || 
on || for the freeneſs of the confeſſion ; and inſtead of thaty | 
in| and the former, admit theſe two Lines which are. © 
op. | more according to the Author, 6 1 


at Nor ask 1 Life, nor fought with that deſign; 
to As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


4, Having with much ado got clear of Virgil, Thave © 
he in the next place to conſider the Genius of Lucre- 
tus, whom I have Tranſlated more happily in thoſs 
Th farts of him which I undertook. If he was not 


F the beſt Age of Roman Poetry, he was at las 
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of that which preceded it; and he himſelf refw'd it 
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The Preface. 


fo that degree of Perfection, both in the Language 
and the T houghts, that he left an eaſie Taskto Virgil; 
who as he ſucceeded him in time, ſa he Copy d bis - 
cet]cncies;;\ for the method of the Georgicks is plain- 
ty deriv'd from him. Lucretius had choſen a Sub- 
Jett naturally crabbed ; he therefore adarn d it with 
Poetical Deſcriptions, and Precepts of Morality, in 


the beginning and ending of his Books. Which you 


ſee Virgil has imitated with great Succeſs, in thoſe 
Four Books, which in my Opinton are more perfett 


in their kind, than even his Divine Aneids. The 


turn of his Verſes he has likewiſe fullow'd, in thoſe 
places which Lucretius has moſt labour'd, and ſome 


|. of his very Lines he has tranſplanted into his own 


Works, without much Variation. If 1 am not miſta- 


ken, the diſtinguiſhing Character of Lucretius, (I 


mean of his Soul and Genius) is a certain kind of 
noble Pride, and poſitive Aſſertion of his Opinions. 
Heis every where confident of his own Reaſon, and 
. aſſuming an abſolute Command not only over his vul- 
gar Reader, but even his Patron Memmius. Far 


he is always bidding him attend, as if he had the 
Rod over him; and uſing a Magiſterial Authority, 


while he inſtructs him. From his Time to ours, I 
know none ſo like him, as our Poet and Philoſopher 
of Malmsbury. This is that perpetual Dictator- 


ſhip, which is exercis'd by Lucretius; who though 
2 in the wrong, yet ſeems to deal bona fide 


. with his Reader, and tells him nothing but what he 
Fo zhinks; in which plain ſincerity, I believe he dif- 
Fers from our Hobbs, who could not but be convinc'd, 

22 ; +: 


ww AX . aw 3 1 =_ 7 LY > 


e I 3 I he = I, heyy. W 


"ome. ol 
or at leaft doubt of ſome Eternal Truths which he ba. 


eppos'd. But for Lucretius, he ſeems'to' diſdain all 
manner of Replies, and is ſo confident of his Cauſ that 


he is before hand with his Antagoniſts: Urging 01 1 
them, whatever he inugin d they could ſay, and lea 
vine them, as he ſuppoſts,witho::t an Objection for the 
future. All this too, with ſo. much Scorn and Indige 


nation, as if he were aſſur d of the Triumph, before 4 


he enter'd into the Lifts. From this ſublime and 
daring Genius of his, it muſt of neceſſity come to 
paſs, that his Thoughts muſt be Maſculine, full of Ar- 


gumentation, and that ſufficiently warm. From the 


ſame fiery Temper proceeds the Loftineſs of his Ex- 
preſſions, and the perpetual Torrent of his Verſe, 
where the barrenneſs of his Subject does not tos muth 


conſtrain the quickneſs of his Fancy. For there is no 


doubt to be made, but that he could have been every | 
where as Poetical, as he is in his Deſcriptions; and | 
in the Moral part of his Philoſophy, if he had nat 
aim d more to inſtruct in his $y/ſteme of Nature, than 
to delight. But he was bent upon making Memmi- 
us 4 Materialiſt, and teaching him to defie an ini. 
fable Power : In ſhort, he was ſo much an Atheiſt, | 
that he forgot ſometimes to be a Poet. \ Theſe are 
the Conſiderations which I had of that Author; be- 


fore J attempted to tranſlate ſome parts of him. Aid | 


accordingly I lay'd by my natural Diffidence and Scep= | 
ticiſm for a while, to take up that Dogmatical wax 
of his, which,'as I ſaid, is ſo much his Character, ar 
to make him that individual Poet. : As fur "his | 
Opinions concerning the Mortality 7 the Soul, they | 
are ſo abſurd; that I cannot, if 1 rai 


would; believe 


1 Life, and conſequently in leſs apprehenſions of Death. 


| chem. I think a future State demonſtrable even by 
natural Arguments; at leaſt to take away Rewards 
2nd Puniſhments, is only a pleaſing proſpect toa Man, 

| - 2who reſolves before hand not to live morally. But on 
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the other ſide, the thought of being nothing after 
Death is a burden unſupportable to a virtuous Man, 
even though a Heathen. We naturally aim at Happi- 
neſs, and cannot bear to have it confin'd to the ſbort- 


me of our preſent Being, eſpecially when we conſi. 
der that Virtue is generally unhappy in this World, 


and Vice fortunate. So that tis hope of Futurity 


alone, that makes this Life tolerable, in expectation , 


of a better. Who wou'd not commit all the Exceſſes 


|- Zo which he is prompted by his natural Inclinat ions, 
F he may do them with ſecurity while he is alive, 


and be uncapable of puniſhment after he is dead? 
If he be cunning and ſecret enough to avoid the Laws, 
there is no band of Morality to reſtrain him: For 


not the leaſt ſenſe of them: Powerful men are only 
aw'd by them, as they conduce to their Intereſt, and 
that not always when a Paſſion is predominant ; and 


no Man will be contain d within the bounds of duty, 


when he may ſafely tranſpreſs them. Theſe are my 


Thoughts abſtrattedly, and without entring into the 
- \Notions of our Chriſtian Faith, which is the proper 
 Guſineſs of Divines. | | 80 


But there are other Arguments in this Poem 
(which I have turn d into Engliſh, not belong: 


o the Mortality of the Soul, which are ſtrong enoug 


ro 4 reaſonable Man; to make him leſs in love with 


Such 


Fame and Reputation are weak ties; many men have 


fd 
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uch as are the natural Satiety, proceeding from a | 
perpetual * of the ſame things ; the inconue- 


ences A 7 age, which make him uncapable of cor- 
boreal pleaſures ; the decay of underſtanding and me- 


thers ; theſe and many other reaſons ſo pathetically 


amples, and ſo admir 
F Nature, who is brought in ſpeaking to her Chil- - 
dren, with ſo much authority and vigour, deſerve 

the pains ] have taken with them, which I hope have 


pleas'd with my own Endeavours, which but rarely 
Faupens to me, and that I am not diſſatisfied upon 
2 ({-* review of any thing I have done in this Au- 


bor. | 1% 

« 'Tis true, there is ſomething, and that of ſome 

„ (ment, to be objected againſt my Engliſhing the . ⁵ 

5 [ature of Love, from the Fourth Book of Lu- 

/ Fretius: And I can leſs eafily anſwer why I Tran» 

/ Nated it, than why I thus Tranſlated it. The OG. 
fection ariſes from the Obſcenity of the Subjetf'zs | 

4 which is aggravated by the too lively, and alluring | 


lelicacy of the Verſes. In the firſt place, without - 
and let m] Enemies make the worſt they can 


ion, but that I want my Author's Antidotes againſt 


ound in any Author: For which Reaſons ITranſlated 


ory, which render him contemptible and uſeleſs to | 


gd, ſo beautifully expreſs'd, ſo adorn'd with er- | ; 
95 oth rai” by the Proſopopeia' | 


not been unſucceſsful, or unworthy of my Author. : 
It leaſt I muſt take the liberty to own, that I 


he leaſt Formality of an Excuſe, 1 own it pt 
f this Confeſſion ; I am not yet ſo ſecure from that | 


t. He has given the traeſt and moſ# Philoſophical | 
count both of the Diſeaſe and Remedy, which I ever 
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him. Bit it will be acb'd why turn'd him into this 
luſcious Engliſn, 5 | 
Word; ) inſtead of an Anſwer, I wowd ask 


"twhen 1 Tranſlate an Author, to do him all the right 
T can, and to Tranſlate him to the beſt advantage? I 
ts mince his meaning, which ] am ſatisf)*d was ho. 
neſt and inſtructive, I had either omitted ſome. part 
"of what he ſaid, or taken from the ſtrength of hi 
Expreſſion, I certainly had wrong d him; and tha 


in my Hands, he hu no I | 
nothing of this kind be td be read, Phyſicians mi 


' before J knew the Author of it, and with the Com- 
mendation of which my Lord Roſcomon % happily 
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for I will not give it à worſt 
again 0 
my Supercilious Adverſaries, whether T am not bouia 


Thought and Words, being thus caſhier's 


reeneſs of 
er been Lucretius: I 


01 
h 
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not ſtudy Nature, Anatomies muſt not be ſeen, and 


ſomewhat I could ſay of particular Paſſages in Books, | 
' which to avoid Prophaneneſs I do not name: But thell 5 


Intention qualifies the Act; and both mine and my 4 
Author's were to inſtruct as well as pleaſe. *Tis moſt p 
certain that barefac'd Bawaery is the pooreſt pretence *: 


5 to Mit tmaginable : If 1 fhonld ſay otherwiſe,” I 4 
ſhould have two great Authorities againſt me: The 


one is the Eſſay on Poetry, which ] publickly valued “ 


begins his Eſſay on Tranſlated Verſe: The other is 


no leſs than our admir'd Cowley ; who ſays the 
' ſame thing in other Words : For in his Ode concern-l 4 
ing Wit, he writes thus of it: 2 


Jr 
Much leſs can that have any place 1 
At which a Virgin hides her Face Ilsa 


Such 
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bi 
or Such Pros hs Fire malt purge AWAY tis oh 
v0 The Author bluſh, there where the Reader muſt, . 


W Here indeed Mr. Cowley goes farther than . = 
K aus for he aſſerts plainly that Obſeentty has no place 
In Mit; the other only ſays, tisa poor Pretence toit, 
er an ill ſort of Mit, hich has nothing more to ſupport 
it than bare-fac'd Ribaldry; which is both unmannerly 

hai in it ſelf, and fulſome to the Reader. But neither of 
PA cheſs will reach my caſe : For inthe. firſt place, I am 
"If only the Tranſlator, not the Inventor; ſo'ihat the 
fy heavieſt part of the Cenſure falls upon Lucretius, be- 
aud fore it reaches me: In the next place, neither he nor! 
ks have us'd the groſſeſi Words, but the cleunlieſt Meta- 
thell phors we cou'd find, to palliate the broadneſs of the © 
my Meaning ; and, to conclude, have carried the Poctical 
10% Part no tber, than the Philo 7 exacted. There 
2 is one Miſtake of mine which 1 will not lay tothe _ 
Printer's tharge, who has enough to anſwer for in 
falſe Paintings: *Tis in the Mord Viper: 4 would _ 
have the erſe run thus, 
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1 Scorpion, Love, muſt on | tho Wound be A 
bruis d. 


. There are 4 fort of Hondering hal 1 witted Paul % 

I nale a great deal of noi Nr Verbal Slip; tho Ho- 
race would inſtruc? = better in trueCriticiſm: Non 
ego paucis offendor maculis quas aut incuria fudit, 

laut humana parim cavit natura. True udęment 

Ii een lile that i in Dag, takes a view of the 

ch! Wow Nw whole 


My 
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_ The TY 
hole together, whether it be good or not ; Py TOY 
the Beauties are mort than the Faults, contlitdes For 
the Poet againſt the little Fudge: Tig a ſn tba 
Malice is hard driven, when tis fore'd to lay hol; 
en Wordor Syllable ;. to arragn 4 Man is one thing, 
aud to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of an i 
natur d Generation F Scribblers;' there is always u- 
-ftire enough leftin Man bind, to protett good Writers 
And they too are oblig d, both by Hiumunity and In- 
= Fereſt,to eſpouſe each others cauſt;againſtfalſeCniticks, 
who are the common Enemies.” This laſi Confideratio: 
puts me in mind of what I owe to the Ingenions an 
Learned Tranſlator of Luere tins} I have nor here 
defign'd to rob him of any p part bf that Commendation 
which he bas ſo juſtly e bythe whole Author, 
whoſe Fg only fall tomy Portion. What Thave 
now per form d, ic no more 3 T intended above rwen- 
1 Tears ago” The ways of bur Tranſlation are very 
Aiferent; he follows him more cloſely than I habe 
done, whichbetame an Interpreter f the whole Poem. 
Trake more liberty, becauſe it beſt ſuited with'my De- 
en, which was to make him as pleaſmg as Icouid. He 1 
had been too voluminous had he us'd my Method in ſol “. 
at, nd 7 bad nun-) taker B I 
made it my buſeeſs to Tranſlate the whole. The Pre. NI. 
ference then is juſtly his; and I join with Mr. Exe] * 
Iyn in the confeſſion of it, with this additional Ad. oj 
vantage to him that his Reputation ir already efta-| 
bliſh'd in this Pott, mine ir to male its Fortane in 
rhe Morl. V have bern any Where obſcure;' in fin 
ein! our lummon Author, or if Lueretius hintfelf 
2038 70 be condennn 4, J 88 my ſelf to his ect 
Annotations, 
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ſinbtations, which I haue often ſeud, and aways bel 
with\ſome new Pleaſure. = 1 
My Preface begins already to well upon me, y bi: 
lacks. as if I were'afraid of my Reader, by ſo tedious | 
4 beſpeaking of bim; and yet I haue Horace ans 
Theoctitus h my Hands ; but the Greek Gentle. 
Yan fall g 27 wy be diſpatch'd, becauſe I have more 
buſineſs th Roman. © —_— 
| 2 hat which diſtinguiſhes Theocricu s from all other _ 
2. Poets, luth Greek and Latin, and which raiſes him | 
+ $cvetr above Virgil in his Eclogues,' is the inimitable 
Tenderneſs of his Paſſions; and the natural Expreſſion 
of them in Words ſo. becoming of a Paſtoral. A Simpli- 
city ſpines through all he writes ; he ſhews his Art and 
Learning by diſguiſmg both. His Shepherds never riſe 


/ 


above their Country E ducation in their complaints of || 
Love: There is the ſame difference betwixt him an- 
Virgil, \as there is betwixet Taſſo's Aminta, and the 
Paſtor Fido of Guarini. Virgil's Shepherds are tub 
well read in the Philoſophy af ee and of Platoz 
Ind Guarini's ſeem to have been bred in Courts, But 
Theocritus and n taken theirs from Catta- 
es and Plains. It mas ſaid of Taſſo, in relation to 
1 his. Himilitudes, Mai eſee del Boſco; That he ne ver de- 
Dart ed fam the Woods, that is, all his Compariſons n- 
re. were talen from the Country. \ The ſame may be ſaid i 
1.0 of aur Theocritus; he is. ſofter than Ovid, hetouches _ | 
2 the Rafſions mate delicately.; and penfurms ali this out 
17 ae the Arts and qi. 
45 ences fora Supply. Elm his Dorick Dialetthas. an in- 
614 compartble. Sweetneſs in its Clotniſineſc, lite a fair 
ane R wann ä aY, ſive [\ 
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bart of my preſent Undertaking, I confine my ſelf 
Wholly to h*s Odes: Theſe are alſo of ſeveral ſorts ; 
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3 ſhire Tone. This was impoſſible for V irgil to imitate, 
bercauſe the ſeverity of the Roman Language deny d 
Him that Advantage. Spencer has endeavour'd it in 


his Shepherd's Calender; but neither will it ſuccted 


in Engliſh, for which reaſon I forbore to attempt it. 
For Theocritus writ to Sicilians, who ſpoke that Di. 


alett ;: and I dirett this part of my Tranſlations to our 


Ladies, who neither underſtand, nor will take plea- 
ſure in ſuch homely Expreſſions. I proceed to Horace. 


Tate him in parts, and he is chiefly to be conſider d in 
his three different Talents, as he was a Critick, a 
Satyriſt, and a Writer of Odes. His Morals are uni- 
form, and runthrough all of them: For let his Dutch 


_ Commentators ſay what they will, his Philoſophy was 
_ Epicurean; andhemadeuſeof Gods and Providence, 
only to ſerve a turn in Poetry. But ſince neither his 
WW. Criticiſms (which are the moſt inſtructiue of any that 
ere written in this Art) nor his Satyrs (which. are 
wn - ?camparably beyond Juvenals, if to laugh and rally 


16 to be preferr'd to railing and declaiming,) are no 


ſome of then, are Panegyrical,others Moral, the reſt Jo- 
*1at,or (if I may ſo call them) Bacchanalian. As di, 


cult as hemakes it, and as indeed it is, to imitate Pin- 


race ig of the more bounded Fancy, and confines him- 


dar, yet in his moſt elevated Flights, and in the ſud- 


een Changes of his Subject with almoſt imperceptible 


Connexions, that Theban Poet is his Maſter. But Ho- 


© ſelf ſtrictiy to one ſort of Verſe, or Stanzain every Ode. 
That which will diſtinguiſh his Style from all other 
Poets, is the Elegance of: his Words, and the Numt- 
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in every part of his Diction, or, (to ſpeak Englith) in all 


his Expreſſions, a łn,ũ of noble and bold Purity. His : 


it. Words are choſen with as much exattneſs as Wo ; 
J. but there ſeems to be a greater Spirit in them. There 


mr is à ſecret Ha attends'his Choice, which. in 
| Pd Curioſo Felicitas, and which 4 Þ} 


42 Petronius 7s £4 | 
ce. | /uppoſe he had from the Feliciter audere of Horace 


in | himſelf. But the moſt. diſtinguiſhing part of all his © 
a 


Character, ſeems to me, to be his Briskneſs, his Fol- 
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be. Brouſneſs of his Verſs;. there is nothing ſo delicately,” 
„turn d in all the Roman Language. There appears in 


1. lity, aud his good Humour: And thoſe I have cbief- 


ch endeauour d to Copy ; his other Excellencies, I 


as || confeſs, are above my Imitation. One Ode, which 


„ 
To - A 


ce, | infinitely pleas'd me in the reading, I have attempt- - - 


bis ed to tranſlate in Pinaarique Verſe: *Tis that. which 
4 is inſcribd to the preſent Earl of Rocheſter, to 
are | whom ] have particular Obligations, which this 


Ih | ſmall Teſtimony of my Gratitude can never pay. *Tis 


nol his Darling in the. Latin, and I have taken ſome ; | 
ex Pains to make it my Maſter-piece in Engliſh: Fr 


sf whichreaſon I took this kind of Verſe, which allows 


70. more Latitude than any other. Every one knows it 


Is introduc'd-into our Language, in this Age, by 


n- the happy Genius of Mr. Cowley. The ſteming ea- 


41. ſineſs of it, has made it ſpread ; but it has not been © 


confider'd enough, to. be ſo well cultivated. It 


very few, 'whom (to keep the reſt. in countenance) 


But if may be allow'd to ſpeak my Mind modeſtly, 


— 


languiſbes in almoſt every Hand but his, and ſome 


J do not name. He, indeed, has brought it ac 
near Perfection as was poſſible in ſo ſhort à time. 
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und without Injury to his ſacred. Aßbes, ſomewhat o 7 
= Parity .of En liſh, 1 c ar 22 mare Fu | 
Thoughts, fame rr Numbers, 
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It «© inoneHord, ſomewhat of afiner Turn and more Lyrical 
I Ferſeis yet wanting. As for the Saul of it, which 
tones in the Warmth and Vigour of Hancy, the 
If  maſterly Figures, and the 'Copiouſneſs of Imag ina. 
min, he has excelPd all others in this kind, Tet, i 
debe Kind it ſelf be capable of more Perfection, 
IT rhough rather. in the Ornamental Parts of it, 
tan the Eſſential, what Rules of Morality or Re. 
they may hereafter be amended ? Imitation is. a nice 
I - port, and there are few Poets whodeſerveto be Mo- 
dels in all they write. Milton's Paradiſe Loft is 
- admirable; but am I therefore bound to maintain, 
 Fhat there are no Flats amongſt his Elevations, when | 
is evident he creeps along ſometimes, for above an] 
Hundred Lines together] Cannot Iadmire the height 
e bis Invention, and the ſtrength of his Eæpreſſion, R 
Vit bout defending his antiquated Mords, and the per- 
. petual harſhneſs of their Sound? Tis as much Commen- 
dation as a Man can bear, to gun him excellent; all, 
We beyond it is Idolatry. Since Pindar was the Prince |, 
„ Lyrick Poets, let me have leave to ſay, that inf . 
.- vmitating him, our Numbers fhould for the moſt part ; 
be Lyrical: For variety, or rather where the Maje- . 
WW Py of the Thought requires it, they may be ftxetch'd| ;; 
To the Engliſh Hereich of five Feet, and to the French ;, 
"Alexanirine' of Six. But the Ear muſt preſide, and f 
direti the Fudgment tothe choice of Numbers: Mith- f 
* out the nicety of this, the Harmony of , 1 
r. . | : e 
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h "FR Bred. 
Verſe can never be rompleat ; theCadency of due Line. 
muſt ben Rule to that of the next ; and the Seund of 
the former muſt flide gently into that which follows: | 
without leaping from one Extream into another. Ir 
6% rut 62 done libe rh Shadowings of Pit ture, which | MW 
all by degrees into a'darker Colour. I foall b glas, 
if TI have ſo explaind- my {elf as to be underſtobd's 
but if I have nor, quod nequeo dicere & ſentio 
tantüm, muſt be my Excuſt. There remains much 
more to be ſaid on this Subjett ; but, to avoid Envy, | 
e- I will be ſilent. What ] have ſuid is the general O. 
ar pinion of the beſt Fudges, and in a manner has been 
ored from me, by ſeeing a noble ſort of Poetry ſo 
happily reſtor*d by one Man, and ſo groſ copied, by 
alnſt- all the reſt A muſical Ear, and a great G. 
nius, F another Mr. Cowley cou d ariſe, in another 
Age may bring it to Perfection. In the mean time, , | 


YE : 
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 ——Fungar vice cotis acutum | 
Reddere quæ ferrum valet, expers ipſa ſecandi. 


I hope it will not be expected from me; that I bun! 
all ſay any thing of my Fellow-undertakers in this Miſtel- 
ee lany. Some of them are too nearly related to me, ta Mi 
ry ve commended without Suſpicion of Partiality: O- 
Wil thers I am ſure need it not; and the reſt I have not 
je” Perus'd. To conclude, I am ſenſible that I haue urit. 
ten this too haſtily and too loofly ; I fear I have bees 
tedious, and which is worſe, it comes out fromthe 
nd firſt Draught, and uncorrected. This I grant is 1-6 
Excuſe; for it may be reaſonably urg d, why did bs 
not write with more leiſure, or, if he had it nut, 
a 1 (which ©. ili 
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meet with an Author's preſent Senſe, which: cool, 


undoubtedly more of Spirit, though not of Fudemen 
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amy Hazard be the greater, yet the Reddy Plea 
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is ſure the noble Plant, tranſlated firſt. 
\dvanc'd'its head in Grerian Gardens nurſt. 
The Grecians added Verſe; their tunefu? Tongues 
ade Nature firſt, and Nature's God their Song 


or ſtopt Tranſlatiom here: For\conquering Re 
mbers homey, 


VithGrec/anSpoils;brou 
nrich'd by thofe Atheman Muſes more, 
han all the vanquiffi d World cou d yield before} 


Till barb'ꝰrous Nations and more barb'rous: Times 


Debas'd the Majeſty of Verſe to Rhimes; 1 
hoſe rude at firſt: à kind of hobbling Pr IL 
hat limp*d a- long, and tinckPd in the cloſe: | ark; 
But Italy reviving from the trance 19 
Ff anal, Goth, and Mantiſb ignoranct, e 
ith Paufes, Cadence, and welt vowell'd Woo 
\nd all the Graces a good Ear affords 
Made Rhyme an Art, and Dante's polity d Page 
Reſtor'd a 1 ver, not a el ao Age 2 
hen Perrareh follow'd, and in bs we ſes; 
What Rhyme improv'd' in all its height can bez: > 
At beſt a pleaſing ſound, and fair barbarity: 11 
A 3 160 
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How will Invention and Trank ation thrive, 
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The Reuel ourſi'd their fiers; ; and Brittein laſt 
In Manly fweetneſs all the reſt ſurpaſs d. 
The Wit of Greece, the Gravity of of Rome 
Appear exalted. in the Britiſh LH 1er 
The Muſes Empire is reſtor d agen, | 
In Charles his Reign: and by Roſromon's Pen. 
Vet modeſtly he does his Work ſurvey, 
And calls a finiſh'd Poem an E SSA ; 
For all the-needful Rules are ſcatter d here; F 
Tuch ſmoothly told, and pleaſantly ſevere; \. 
So well is Art diſpuis'd, for Nature to appear. 85 
or need thoſe Rules, to give Tranſlation light; 5 
His on example is a flame ſo bright; = 
That he, who but arrives to copy well, 
Unguided will advance; unknowing will excel, 
Scarce his own Horace cou d ſuch Rules n, 
Or his own Virgil ſing a nobler ſtrain. 
How much in him may riſing Ireland boaſt, 
How much in gaining hin has Britain loſt ! 
Their Iſland in revenge has ours reclaim'd, 
The more inſtreted we, the more we ſtill 3 
*Tis well for us his generous Blood did flow 
Deriv'd from Brit; Channels long ago, 
That here his conquering Anteſtors were nurſt 3 
And Jrelaud but tranſlated. England firſt: 
By this Repriſal we regain our Right, 
Elſe muſt the two contending Nations fight, 
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0 A nobler quarrel for his Native earth, 


Than what divided Greece for Homer's birth. 
To what perfection will our Tongue arrive, 


When 
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Eten Authors eh 155 vil wa their part, 
it And not diſdain th 95 1 of Art! 


reat Generals thus egmmand, 


ith their own "ol prove th the Ser hand. 
N ow will fyeet Ow hoſt be plxas d to hear 
is Fame augmented Wan Engl: Ba. TheE. 
o he emhelliſhes E lis Helen's, Loves, 
Out- does his ſoftneſs, and his ſenſe Ben 
When theſe tranſlate, and teach Tranſſators roo, MK} 
Nor Firſtling Kid, nor any vulgar vow :- 
\ oÞShou'd at Apes graceful. Altar ſtand; _— 
¶Noſcomon writes, to that auſpicious Hand. 
5 [Muſe feed the Bull that ſpurns the yellow Sand. 
Naſtomon whom both Court and Camps commend, i 
True to his Prince, and faithſul to his friend; „ 
Roſcomom firſt in Fields of honour Known, > _ 
PFirſt in the 2 Triumphs of the Gown; 8 
Who both Miner va's juſtly makes his own. . 
Now let the few, belov'd by Fove, and they, RA 
Whom infus'd Tiran form d of better Clay, +. / 
Jon equal terms with ancient Wit engage, 
d. N 4 mighty Homer fear, nor ſacr Pirgit's page: ; 
Our Engliſb Palace opens wide in ſtate; 
And e Roping 5 Wy: Pats che Gare, 
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18 Pals en cn where e o uin 4 
WW Auguſto. gan magna ttt fb Cælait Roma, - 
Hoc Tibi debrtur Comes Hhuſtriffme ſecli: 1 
Nam poſtquam per te patnit, populoquere i | 17 
I Ars 25 vatam Jurrexit | Viuad "Proles: % Nl vo! 4 d 
2 Divims inſtructa modis & carmpine puro. e I: 
Jam non ſola Je uz yeſtigia ſucra Maronis 02 

Sed transferre lalur: Vos: 0 gauulete 7 20 wy ( 
Angligenæ, m3 /que vir +edinitte corals || 4 

uem penes arbitrium n eſt & jus & norma loquehd: 


Cam duce Te vatum ay "irs æterna ſequetur, 
2 tentare modos auſi immortalis Homeri, 

Heroaſynue, Degus cenent, plauſugue ſecundo 
Non male ceratis tendent ſuper æthera penms. I 
Et tua, docte Maro, 80 fallor ) carmina reddent 
Majeſtate pari; dum lata vagaberis umbra 
Per facrum Jhaciaſe e mus: Verſuque 3 1 
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ue Te an Ae, x 1 

Eee, Ge Tlie Sheer c | 
Nunc licet inſulſi vertant mea ſcripta * bo 


lollior ac Elegis Ovidi ſonet Ilias, auſit 
Mevins infelix calamo diſperdere Vi 70 
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la mundi © 


Prima quod infantis cecinit 


Duratit, famamgue 25 . e, N 


1 Grandibns ille madis & Arte: 
Per Te, Dil des no es le labors, © 
Nell 1. tum pF Ny 7n.ore Brieanno. 
17 xa tuo, neg. voce leatam 1 
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Carmina agbuc cineri exequias perſolve Maro nis. 
Palchrior in tantd /plendet mea gloria miſd. 
| Plurimus An Anon Fm manabus e 
1 ex lacra 1. ONE © 
Ie melius vivo ee, arm 
Dan. 2 — ſudant igno 
I captent. aculas Phaleris, 7 2 
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The mighty Maſs m rade confuſion oor WP 
I — A Court unfarm d, ſorder'd at the Bar, * 
And even in Peace the rugged Mein of War, on a 
AJ ame wiſe Statez ⸗ man into Method draus 
"i The parts, and An;mates the frame with Laws 5 
Such was the caſe when Chaucer's early toil 
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1. 3 the Muſes Empire in our Soil. Io 
' _=' —_ roy d it Wirk his painful band, 
But 7% a oble Muſe in Fairyland. als | 
|  Shakeſpear fay'd/all that Nurure cou'd impart 
And 2 added Tnduftry and Art wn 


wy Cowley, and Denham gam'd immortal 8 1 
And Ane who merit, as 5 hey wear; the Bays. 
Scarch'd all the Treaſuries of Greece, apd 
And brought the preciores ſpoils in Triumph — 
But ſtill our language had ſome ancient ry 
DOD.ur flights were often high, but ſeldom juſt. 
There wanted one who /cenſe cou'd reſtrain, 
w- Make Civil Laws o're Barbarous age reign; il 
One v orthiy in Apollo's Chair to ſit, 

To hold the ae, and give the Stamp of Wir. 
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judgment and y meet, 
| eser e 4 00 
ho grows not nau/zous whiles he ſtriyes to pleaſe: | 
But marks the Shefues in the Porte Sa. 
ho ales th and teaches what our Clime can bear, 


rr c barren ground obey the labourers care. 
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' * 6418.2 101717 YAY IX 21 1 5 11 
"Whoſe Talents all ewes; of which bur O 
Mere a Fair fortune for a Muſes Son. | 
Vit, readin 90 ee gment, condberſation, art., 
\ head well ballanc'd, and a generous heurt. 
hile 3»/2# Rhymes cloud the polluted Skis, 50 
reated to moleff the world, and die, oF 
lour File do's poliſh, what your Fancy caſt, 
Works are long forming, which muſt always laſt: 
rough iron-ſenſe, and ſtubborn to the Mone“ 
Touch'd by your Chimie hand is rurn a to Gold: - 
ſecret Grace faſhions'the flowing lines, 
\nd inſpiratiom thro the Labour ſhines! © EG 
riters, in ſpight of all their Paint and A 
Betray the darling paſſion of their Heart. 
o Fame you give no chaſt ears — 
till true td Frienaſtip, Modeſty, and Senſ. 18 
zo Saints from Heaven for our exainple tent, 
Live to their Nules, having nothing to repent. 
Horace, if hving, by exchange of fate, Ihe | 
ou's mw no RY but only yours veneer! 2 
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By guards of Augels, when. his own were. fled. 
2 - ven kindly exercis d his Touth with Cares 


To crown with WHwx 4 jays his TEA ard 


Make Warlike NP 8 LES: Vir tues Lamm, | 
The ſecond Hope and Genius uf the Throne. 


Heaven in I brought him on a Nes 
Jo tame the Tur of a e cer N 00 


But what ble yoice ſhall 705 Maria ſing? 

Or a fit offering to her Altars bring 

In joys, in grief; in triump his, in retreats, 
Great a/ways, without aiming to be (rear, ad 
Beauty and Laue fit au in her Face; 

And every geſture form d by every Grace: - 
Her Glories are too Heaventy, and. hed; 
For the Groſs ſenſes of a Vulgar mind. n 8 a 
It is your part, { you Poets can dune 

To prophecy how fe by Heavens 4 


Who over all the Weftern Iles Aall reign, 
Both awe the Continent, age rule che Nam 
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Madita ande lane; 
But af — ill nature pale d f for nobleſt Wit. 
ome gd Climes the poifonous w redsrefuſeũ 
But when a s underſtanding Mae | 1: > "3 
Does richer from happier ſoils Tranflatey 
Ware ſent ito helund, by reverſe of fate. 5 
Net you, I know, with Plato would diba i 
o write and the Meumiam ſtrain? 50 FT 
t *ewould debauch yo! ar ſo fa 5218 
To chink ſo mean a ching, 
For were that pruiſe, and only: 
Which Virgil too might claim no 
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I' de leave to other Pens e'ſingle Out 
But when I ſaw the Candor wry your 2 254 
A Muſe inur'd to Camps, in 'Courtswefin'd, Wil 
A Soul en ca 1 lit! 
Free from thoſe Follies which the Ce rend, 
I grant ſuch Excellence my Soul 
Bunde to commend, I will admire. 


= 0 Happy the Man, whin no concern 1s 
gut Nature's wanton, and his blood runs eh, 
Wbo free from Cares enjoys without controul,” 
His Muſe, the darling Miſtriſs of his Soul; 
Ni.oy tedious Court his appetite deſtroys, 
Nor thoughts of Gain ms the ape Joy 
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And yet his God- 


Io thoſe that unde at 2 ah _—_ deute 8 
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1 When 1 alu che e you explain 
is Too much the Ancients you commend in vai 
In vain you would endeayour to perſwade 
That all our Laws were in thoſe Archives lad: 
That Poetry muſt ever ſtand unmov d. 
The only Art Experience ha'nt improw d. 
But — their Rites were to Religion grown, 
Sure they concern no Countries but their on: 
For let c Mueid paſs through others hands, 
The &L/Eneids (elf athitd. rate Poet ſtands: id 
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nfit to reach the heights that he has flown, 
Ve wiſely to our level bring him "down; 
imſelf had writ leſs ſweet, and leſs ſublime 
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Ule dulce FEEL quem culta Britannia vellet, 
Scotia ſeque ſi aal vir perperiſſe, putat ; 
Bard, mihi dum nunquam peritura volumina mittu{" 
Me; niſi eee ulcis Ten- 1 7 5 ln 
Scripta tua in melius qui fingere poſſit, Apellis 
% 1. Venerem, Phidiz poſſi ; & 2 Re 
Confilio ille juvet miſcentem elementa Tonantem, 
Rectius & ſoli ſcribere poſſit iter. 
Res ſancta eſt, ſargens veſtra ad faſtigia, vates, 
Cui præ ſens ſemper pectora numen habet. 
Quantum eſt victuris victuras condere leger, 0 
In litem lauros & revocare nouam ! 
Extinctis vitam dare res eft quanta ! ſed ipſe 
Quantus pars minima eff Muſa diſerta Tui. 


4 
zu 
0 


"es ROD 


*- a 
* 


* 1 l N | 
| ae | x: — 
: g 4 N ' „* ; | 4 Rs x : F v7 % | k : 

0 00 * . A 2 
f PO RS. Fl 
« * 4 
0194 AN. 30 % 

* 


— $ Wu > bo 
| ON 


5 4 1 —. 


ft 

App char REG: 6h cattctt EH. 
Rahe i well out Old Horatia way; © 
Mt And happy you who 05 propitious ate) 
n great. 4% ollo's facr xd Stand ndard wait. . 
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o the few N that we have, be juſt * 
or who have long'd, or who have err? more 

To ſearch the T reafures of the Roman ſtore ; 
Dr dig in Brelian Mies for purer Oar 3 F. 
The not Fruits, Tati lanted in our Ille, mh 4 
ith early Hope, and fragrant Bloſſoms {mmile. 2 | 
amiliar Ovid tender thoughts inſpires. 
ind Nature ſeconds all his ſoft Deſires : | = 


A 


Theo- 


ö * Bra. n 

7 13 do's now to Us belong; * 
And Albion 's Rocks repeat hs Rural We 

Who has not hearc 2 was hleſt, 
Above the Meder, above wealthy Eaft ? 
Or Gallus Song, ſo tender; and fo true, 
Ass even Acorus might with pity 11720 f 

£ When Mourning V Imphs attend their <:Daphnit wb} 
Who do's not Weep, that Reads the moving Verſe 
Bur hear, oh hear, in what exalted ſtreins q_| 3 
Sicilian Muſes, through theſe happy, Plains, +6 
Proclaim Saturnian Ti imes, our own Apoll Reign 
When France had breath d, after inteſtine Broil 
And Peace, and Conqueſt crown'd her 2 Toil 
© There (cultivated by a Royal Hand) P 
Learning grew faſt, and ſpread, and bien the Land | 
The choiceſt Boobs that Rome,orGreece have know 
Her excellent Tranſlators made her own: 
And Europe ſtill conſiderably gains, 2 2 

Both by their good Example and their Pains. 

From hencetour gen ' rous Emulation came, 

We undertook, and we perform'd the ſame. 
But now, Me ſhew the world a nobler way, 


And in Tranſlated Perſe, do more than 7 Po 
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N Bala n n 

erene, and dear, Harmonious Horace flows, 4 

ith fweetneſs not to be expreſt in Proſe. -_ 

Degrading Proſe explains his Meaning ill. 

ind ſhews the Stuff; but not the Workman s Skill. 
(who have ſerv'd him more than twenty N 5 
carce know my Maſter as he there appears. 

Vin are our Neighbours Hopes, and Vain their Cares, 5 

The Fault is more their Languages, than theirs. 

is Courtly, florid, and abounds in words; 

Pe ſofter Sound than ours perhaps affords. 

Wut who did ever in French Authors ſee 

ne Comprehenſive, Engliſs Energy ? || 

ſhe weighty Bullion of One Sterling Line, 


ſpeak my private, but impartial ſenſe, 

ith Freedom, and (I hope) without Offence: - 
or TIl Recant, when France can ſhew me Vit, 
Is ſtrong as Ours, and as ſuccinctiy Writ. 
is true, Compoſing is the Nobler Part, 

Put good Tranſlation is no eaſie Art: 

or tho* Materials have long ſince been found, 


Pran to Frenchll ire, would throw hole Pagesſhine. © | 


ret both your Fancy, and your Hands are bound; 


nd by Improving what was writ before, 
vention Labours 4%, but Fudgment more. 
I ;B: The 


* * 


rene 
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2 E/ „ x 
| The Soul amended for e nn tt 2206 
Muſt be well purg'd from rank Pedantick Weeds. 0 
Apollo ſtarts, and all Parnaſſus ſhakes, | = 2 
At the rude Rumbling Baralipton makes. N. 


For none have been, with Aumiration, read, IE 
But who ( beſide their Learning) were Moll. bred. A. 
IHE firſt great work, (a Task perform'd by few). 


I, chat your ſelf may to your ſelf be True: Ar 


| Diſſect your Mind, examine ev'ry Nerve. 


F © Condemn'd to Live to all ſueceeding Times, 


Sung lofty Ilium, Tumbling to the Ground. 


- ?TisI that call, remember Milos End, 


No Maſque, no Tricks, no Favour, no Reſerve z BU, 


Whoever Yainly on his Strength depends, | 
Begins like Virgil, but like Mævius, Ends. / 
That wretch (in ſpight of his forgotten Rhimes 


With pompous Nonſenſe and a belowing found - 


And (if my Muſe can through paſt Ages ſe): - 
That Noiſy, Nauſeous, Gaping Fool was He; 
Exploded, when with Univerſal ſcorn, 4 
The Mountains Labour d and a Mouſe was Born. 
Learn, learn, Crotona's brawny Wreſtler cryes, 
Audacious Mortals, and be Timely Wile! 


WWedg'd in that Timber, which he trove to Rend. | 
. | - 1 Zac 


e b., N 
Each Patt, with 4 erin Talent vtites, 


One Praiſes, One Tnftrittts s, Another Blres. 
Horace did neer aſpire to Epick Bays, | 1 1:6 


Nor lofty Mars ſtoop to Lyriel Larft . 
Examine how your Humour is inclin d. 


And which the Ruling Paſſion of yout Mind; 
Then, ſeek a Poet who your way do's bend, 
And chuſe an Author as you chuſe a Friend. 
United by this Sympatherick Bond, 
You grow Familiar, Intimate and Fond; * 
Your Thong bre, your Words, your Stiles, your Souls _ | 
No Longer his Interpreter, but Hr. Cagree, 
With how much eaſe is a young Maſe Berray d, 
How nice the Reputation of the Madl 
our early, kind, paternal Care appears, - 
By chaſt Inſtruction of her 7 ender Tears. 
he firſt Impreſſion in her Infant Breaſt. | 4 
ill be the deepeſt, and ſhould be the beſt: : 
Wet no Auſterity breed ſervile Fear, bh F 
No wanton Sound offend her Virgin-Ear. 
Pecure from Fooliſh Pride's affetted ſtate, 
End precious Flattery's more pernicious Bait, 


abitual Innocence adorns her Thoughts, = 
But your neglect muſt anſwer for her Faul. l 
| 5 B2 aaf, 


X. 


i beende e 4 of n no 5 2 
For want of Decency, is want of Senſe. 
What mod'rate Fop would rake the Park, or Stews, 
Who among Troops of faultleſ5 * ny chuſe! ? 
Variety of ſuth is to be found; 1 

Take then a Subject, ehrt tn cxponnd . 
But Moral, Great, and worth a Poet's Voice, 
For Men of ſenſe deſpiſe à trivial Choice: 

And ſuch Applauſe it muſt expect to meet, 
As wou'd ſome Painter, buſie in a Street, A 
| To Copy Bulls and Bears, and ev'ry Sign N 

That calls the faring Cotes to naſty Wine. B 

| Vet tis not all to have a Subject Good, v 
It muſt Delight us when tis underſtood. F 
He that brings fulſome Objects to my view, IA 

A 
B 
T 
N 


> = i = + 2. 


1 A. As many Old have done, and many New ) 
With nauſeous Images my Fancy fills, 
| And all goes down, like Oxymel of Squils. 
I nſtruct the lift*ning world how Maro fings 
Of uſeful Subjetrs, and of lofty Things, Iz 
3 Theſe will ſuch true, ſuch bright Ideas raiſe, | -- 
As merit Gratitude, as well as Praiſe; oat 
But fon Deſcriptions are offenſeve ſtill. = 
Either for being Like, or being I. ty 


For 


menu — po ey oY N 

For who, without a Qualm, hath ever bi f 
On Holy Garbage, tho by Homer Coot dl? 
Whoſe Rayling Hero's, and whoſe wounded Gods, | 
Make ſome ſuſpect, He Sores, as well as Node. 
But I offend Virgil begins to frown, © 2 | 
And Horace looks with Indignation don; - 
My bluſhing Muſe with Conſcious fear retires, 
And whom They like, Implicitely Admires. 

On ſure Foundations let your Fabrick Riſe, 
And with attractive Majeſty ſurpriſe, 
Not by affected, meritricions Arts, 1 
But ſtrict harmonious Symetry of N ny 
Which through the Whole, inſenſibly muſt pap”, 
With vital Heat to animate the Maſs. 
A Pure, an Ackiue, an Auſpicious Flame, 


And brigbt as Heavꝰn, from whence theBleſſmg eme; 


But few, oh few, Souls, przordain'd by Fate, 8 
The Race of Gods, have reach'd that envy 4 Height... 
No Rebel-Titan's \ſacrilegions Crime, 

By heaping Hills on Hills can thirher climb. 
The grizly Ferry-man of Hell deny'd © oY 
Anus entrance, till he knew his Guide; oY 
How juſtly then will impious Mortals fall, ID 
Whoſe Pride would ſoar to Heav'n without aCall? 


2 2 He 


| 
* 4 , 1 
a 


KY 9 1 mn. „ 

1 Pride 10. of al others the moſt Ek Poke. 

8 Proceeds from want of Senſe, or want 3 0 
The Men, who labour and digeſt things "oh | 
Will be much apter to dend, than boaſt. An 
For if your Author be profoundly god, Pos 


| - Twill coſt you dear before he's underſtod. Ru 


$8 Take pains the genuine Meaning to explore, 


Ho many Ages ſince has Virgil writ? P. 
Ho few are they who underſtand him yet? , 

| Approach his Altars with Religions Fear, 7 
No vulgar Deity inhabits there: 

Heav'n ſhakes not more at Fove's imperial N * 
Then Poets ſhou'd before their Mantuan God. _ 
Hail mighty MARO! May that Sacred Name, 
Kindle y Breaſt with thy celeſtial Flame: 
| Sublime Idea s, and apt Words infuſe. | 
| The Muſeinſtrudt my Voice, and bon inſpire the Muſe! 
What J have inſtanc'd only in the belt 
Is, in proportion true, of All the m. 


1 There Sweat, there Str ain, tug the laborious Oar: Fe 
Search ev'ry Comment, that your Care can find, 


4 Some here, ſome there, may hit the Poet's Mind; [Ho 
Ter be nat blindly guided by the Throng ; Pin 


* The dug dus ip te e. r 
| When 


* . 8 41 
＋ od * 2 


e eee fare, S 1 
onſult your Author, with Himſelf Ns "i 
ho knows what bleſſing Phælus may beſtow, + 
And future Ages to your Labour owe? | 


, 
* 


duch Secrets are not eaſily found out, n 
zut once Diſcoyer'd, leave no Room for Doubt · 
Truth Stamps Conuicbion in your Raviſh'd Breaſt, 
ind Peace, and Foy attend the glorious Gueſt. 
Truth ſtill is One; Truth is Divinely bright s 
0 cloudy Doubts obſcure her Native ligbt, 
hile in your Thoughts you find the lea debate, 
You may Confound, but never can Tranſlate. 
Your Stile will this through all Diſguiſes ſhow, * 
or none explain, more clearly than they Know. 
e only proves he Underſtands a Text, EA 
e. (WV hoſe Expoſition leaves it unperplex'd. | 
Whey, who too faithfully on Names inſiſt, 
Rather Create than Diſſpate the Mit. 
nd grow Unjuſt by being over nice, 
r For Superſtitions Virtus turns to Vice.) 5 
et Craſſus's Ghoſt, and Labienus tell! og. In | 
3 How twice in Parthian Plains their Legions fell. 
ince Roms hath been ſo Jealous of her Fame, 
= men know Pacorus or Moneſes Name. 
en , P + 


2 | IL 
EN N 
, Ba! 
Wor | I 
p 
\ 4 
* 


And tis much ſafer to leave out than Add. 


| Makes all Foves Thunder on her Verſes wait, 


Words in Os eigen bean ua, Bu 
Will hardly in another be excus'd. 
And ſome that Rome admir d in r Time, . Wo 
May neither ſuit Our Genius nor our Clime. I 
The Genuine Senſe, inteligthy Told, | 
Shows a Tranſlator both Diſcreet, and Bold. 
Excurſions are inexpiably Bad, 


Abſtruſe and Myſtick thought you muſt expreſs, 
| With painful Care but ſeeming eaſineſs, 
For truth ſhines brighteſt through the plaineſt dreſs, 
Th' c,Z#nzan Muſe, when ſhe appears in /tate, ' | 


Vet writes ſometimes as ſoft and moving things | 
As Venus ſpeaks, or Phjlomela ſings. \s 
Your Author always will the beſt adviſe, * II 
Fall when He -Falls, and when He Riſes, Riſe. 
Affected Noiſe is the moſt wretched Thing, 

That to Contempt can Empty Scriblers bring. 

Vowels and Accents, Regularly plac'd - 7 
On even Hllables (and till. the Lat) 8 
| Tho” groſs innumerable Fuults abound, 
II ſpight of nonſenſe never fail of Sound,» ©. 
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ut this is meant of weg Verſo alone, 
s being moſt harmoniGus, and moſt known. 
or if you will unequal numbers tr ö 
There accents on odd Syllables mult lie. 
hatever Siſter of the learned Nine 
0's to your Suit a willing Ear incline, Fi | 
rge your Succeſs, deſerve a laſting Name, af 
Shell Crown a Grateful and a Conſtant Flame. 
* if a wild Uncertainty prevail, 
\nd turn your Veering heart with ev'ry Gale, 
ou loſe the Fruit of all your former Care, 
For the ſad Proſpect of a Fuſt Deſpair. 
A Quack (too ſcandalouſly mean to N ame) 
ad, by Man-Midwifry, got Wealth, and Fames 
\s if Lucina had forgot her Trade, ; 
he Lab'ring Wife invokes his ſurer Aid. 


_ 


. 


ho while ſhe Guzzles, Chats the Doctor's Praiſe. 
\nd largely, what ſhe wants in Words, ſupplies, - . 
ith Maudlin-Eloquence of trickling Eyes. * © 
But what a thoughtleſs Animal is Man. 

How very Active in his own Trepan! ) 
For greedy of Phyſicians frequent Fes, . 
Pom Female oſs: Praiſe He takes Degrees 21 
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ell-ſeaſon'd Bowls the Goſſips Spirits raiſm, , 
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His Pills, as thick as Haud Gravadees flew, | 
| And where they Fel as Certainly, they Slew: 
His Name ſtruck ey'ry where as great a Damp. 
As Archimedes through the Roman Camp. 


And meager Faminè ſtar d him in the Face. 


Another Such had left the Nation Thin, ew ah 
In ſpight of all the Children he brought in. 


| With this, the Dotfor's Pride began to Cool, No. 
For Smarting ſoundly may convince a Fool. t 


But now Repentauce came too late, for Grace; ay 


Fain wou'd he to the Hives be reconcil'd, Pe- 
But found no Husbuud left to own a Child. nd 
The Friends that got the Brats were poyſon'd too it 
In this {ad caſe what could our Yermin'do? \ fen 
8 with Debs, and paſt all „ 18 
Th unpity'd wretch lies Notting in a Jail. d 
* And There, with Basket-Alms, ſcarce kept ON W 
0 phews how Mi/taken Talents ought to Thriue. P' ? 
I pity, from my Soul, Unhappy men, hu 
i 5 Compell'd by wart to Proftitute their Pen; ind 
| Who muſt, like Lawyers, either S$tarve or Yu v 
And fol{ow, right or wrong, where Guined's Lead; nd 
zeae oth But 


| Tranſated —_ CP oh Lao "3 Wis 1 
t you, \ Pompiben wealthy, Pamper 4 "Heirs, ;- F 


ho to your Country owe your Swargs and Carey. 
t no vain hope your eaſie mind ſeduce, 


or Rich Jl} Poets are without Excuſe. — 
is very Dangerous, Tampring with a Muſe. 
e Profits ſinall, and you have much to loſe; 
or, tho* true Mit adorns your Birth, or Place, 
generate Lines degrade th' attainted Race. 
o Poet any Paſſion can Excite; 14 
t what they feel tranſport them hen pwn 
aye you been led through the Cumæan Cave, 
nd heard th* Impatient Maid Divineſy Rave? 
car her now; I ſee her Rowling Eyes; 
Ind panting; Lo! The Cad, the God the cries; / 
oo ith words, not Hers, and more then humane ſound, 
Je makes th  obedientGhofts peeptrembliigthrothe 2 


ttho wemuſtobey when beav*ncommands, (ground, f 


d Man in vain the Sacred Call withſtands, 
welware what Spirit rages in your breaſt. 
ten Inſpir d ten thouſand are Poſſeſs. 
Jus make the proper uſe of each Extrem 
ind write with Fury, but correct with Phlegm,  \ 
ß when the Chearful hours too freely Paſs,” 


nd ſparkling Wine ſmiles in the tempting Glaſs," 


ut : 3 1 _— 


3 So when a Muſe Propitionſly invites, 


But when you find that vigorous Heat abate, 


| * With foaming Waves the Paſſive Soan divide 5 


= Now turn'd to Licenſe by too juſt a Name, 


F 


CES IF Ow N and 1 
Vour Pulſe adviſes, and begins to beat | (os 
Through every fache Vein 4 br?" 


| Improve her Favours, and indulge her Flights 


Leave off, and for another Summons wait. 
Before the Radiant Sun, a Glimmering Lamp; 
Adult rate Metals to the Sterling Stamp, 
Appear not meaner, than mere human Lines, 
Compar'd with thoſe whoſe Inſpiration Shes, 
Theſe, Nervous, bold; thoſe Languid, and remiif 
There, cold Salutes; But here, a Lovers. K iſs. 
Thus have I ſeen a Rapid, Headlong Tide, 


Whoſe Lazy Waters without Motion lay, [w: 
While he, with eager force, urg'd his imperuc 
The Privilege that Ancient Poets claim, 


Belongs to none but an Eftabliſor rs | 
Which ſcorns to take it- 


Agr d E xpreſſi long, Crude, Aborti ve Thoughts, 1 


Al che lewd Legion of Exploded faults, 


Baſe Fugitives to that Aſylum fly, 
And facred Laws with Inſolence deſie. 


N dane nas. 
Wot thus d dur Heroes of the former Days, X 
eſery'd and Gain d their never fading Bay,; 


r I miſtake, or far the greateſt Part, e 1 


f what ſome call Neglect, was Rudy d An. 1 
hen Virgil ſeems to Triſſe in a Line 

is like a Marning- Piece, which gives the Sign. 

» Wake your Fancie, and | prepare your Sight, 1 
reach the nobler Height of ſome unuſual Flight. 
ſc my Patience, when, with ſawey Pride. 
; untun'd Ears 1 hear His N umbers try'd. . 
ver ſe | of Nature! Shall fach Copies then 
raign thi Originals of Maro's Fen. 

d the rude Notions of Pedantick Schools 
iſhheme the ſacred Founder of Our Rules! 

he Delicacy of the niceſt N 1185 
nds nothing harſh, or out of Order There. 
lime or low, unbended or Intenſe, _ 

e Sound is ſtill a Comment to the Senſe. 
\ skilful Ear, i in Numbers ſhou'd preſide, 

d all Diſputes, without Appeal, decide, - 
s ancient Rome and elder Athens found, 
fore miſtaken ſops debauch d the ſound. 
hen, by Impulſe from Heavy? n, T tan Sung, 
drooping Souldiers a NEW Courage ſprung, 
Revi. 
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195 Werbe Spatts now the Fight maintaln'd, | 


| \ Heavn joyns the Bleſſings, no declining Age- er 


1 Eye ow” 


And what Two Gem rals Loft, a Poet Camd. 
By ſecret influence of Indulgent Skies, an 
Empire, and Poeſy Together riſe. = 

True Poets are the Guardians of 2 State, — HW 

And when They Fail, portend approaching Fate OT 

For that which Rome to Conqueſt did Infpire, Ita 

Was not the Yefal, but the Mufes Fire, un 


| E're felt the Raprures of Poetick Rage. 

Of many Faults, Rhime is (perhaps) the Can 
Too ftrit# to Rhime, We ſlight more aſefu La 
For That, in Greece or Rome, was never known 
*Till by Barbarian Deluges verflown, © Don 
Subdud, Undone, They did at laſt Obey, Pee 
And change their Own for their Iyoadeys we fl 

I grant that from ſome Maſſie, Idol Oak © Wu 
In Double Rhimes our Thor and Moden ſpoke; bre, 
And by Succeſſion of unlearned Times, We ol. 
As Bards began, ſo Monks Rung on the Chimes. pd 

But now that Phebus, and the ſacred Nine, Ir . 
With all their Beams on our bleſt Iſland ſhine, Þ 
Why ſhould not Me their ancient Rites reſtore, d 
And be, what Rome or Athens were mch ? 1 Vi 

ay an 
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Have e, NO rere Nur? tous Proſe * 
l our eilte hond through HeaPuly Cn, 
nd mark'd the Ground where proud Apoſtate Thrones, oY | 
eh' Jehovah. Here, twixt Hoſt and Ho 5 L = 
{ narrow, *but'a dreadful Interval) 

rtentoils alt N before the Cloudy Van, 

tan with vaſt and haighty Strides advanc'd, 

me tow ring and th Adamant and Gold. = 

ere Bellowing E Nginos, dh the their r fer en, | 
i per Vd © Atherbal fim, and PSs they fell 
Thouſands, Angels on Arch-Angels roui d 
cover d, to the Hills they ran, they flew, | 9 
ich (with their pond rous load, Rocks, Naters, 4 
om their firm Seats torn by the ſhaggy Tops ( Foods) | 
bey bore like Shields before them through the Air, ; 
y. ill more incens d they / hurÞd them at their Foes. | 
as Confuſion, Heaven's Foundation hooks + 

e Preatning no leſs than Univerſal Wracks 

| Michael's Arm main Pramontories fung, 

. d over-preſt whole Legions weak with Sin; 

Ft they Blaſphem'd, and ſtruggled as they lay, 

the great Enſign of Meſſiah blaz'd, 4 VER 
id (arm'd with vengeance) Gods Vittorions Son; 
Flgence of Paternal Deity) 

J Egg on blanck Verſe, out of the 6th, Book of Paradiſe Loſt." | 
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8 ten Thouſand Thunders in hit Fg 
Drove th. old Original Rebels headlong dron 


* ee. then flaming to (he ve n a) 
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Mp $a fre to hail the Glorious day, 
iN And ſing loud Pans through the crowded way , 
When in Triumphant State the Britiſh Muſe, 
True to her ſelf, ſhall barb'rous Aid Refuſe, 
And i in the Roman Majeſty appear, 
 VVhich none know better, and none come ſon nea 
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ezentius WAs us King of Ranis, or Tuſcany 
whence he was expelPd by his Sub elle 
Fragen government, and cruelty; and a 
ng Elected. thus baniſh'd he —— 
We zo King Turnus, in whoſe Court, he and. - 
hir Son Lauſus take Sanctuary. Turnus for the 
Love of Lavinia making War with Aneas, Me- 
zentius #ngages in the cauſe of his Benefatters, 
and performs many great actions, particularly in 
revenging himſelf on his late Subject 


s, who now. 
aſſiſted Aineas- out of hatred to him. Mezentius 
is every where deſerib'd Virgil 2 an Atheift ;, 
his Son Lauſus is made the Pattern of filial 7 
and I irtug-: And the death ee is BON 

Subject of 1 this Noble 815 1 0% 


Hus equal Dearhs are dealt, Aue ane, 
Fling W quit cheir ground, by turns advance: 
Cc | _ Vier: 
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3 The SECOND. PART s 
Vickers and | vanquiſ d i in the various field; a; 


* 


Above the reſt two Goddeſſes appear be 
|  Coricern'd for each: Here Venus, Juno chere. 

© Amidſt the Crowd, infernal Are ſhakes 0 
HUer Scourge aloft, and hiſſing Creſt of Snakes. 

5 Once more Mezentins, with a proud diſdain, 
13 Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd i into the Plain: 
1 Where, tow' ring in the midmoſt ranks, he ns 
1 Like vaſt Orion ſtalking o're the flood; ny 
Wen with his brawny Breaſt he cuts che waves, 
His Shoulders ſcarce the topmoſt Billow layes. | 
1 Or like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe roots are ſpread, 
* Deep fix'd in earth; in clouds he hides hiv head. 
| 4 Thus arm'd, he took the field: — 


With joyful eyes; and undertook the War. | 


Poiz'd on his baſe, Mezont ius ſtood the We 
Ok his great Foe: Then meaſuring with bis eyes 
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2 * 


ET RS nor-wholly yeild: - 


ne larvry the doubt oy 
niche Miſcries of þ * V. 4 | 
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The Trojan Prince beheld him from af, 


Collected in himſelf, and like a Ro 5 


The ſpace, his hon cou'd reach, aloud, he . 


9 * 

+ 1 . y 2 

F : 2 * 1 * 0 0 4 ? % 1 

0 44. 1. 24 7 1 . A „ «© &. 44 2 2 4 ©. #1 v+ + * 
* „ 


Ie gaping wound guſf d out a crimſom flood: 


 MISOELLONT ons. 22 A ö 
y own right Hand . 25 ? | 
Thoſe only Gods Mezentizs will invoke!) - 


is Armour, from the Trojan Pyrate tern 4 
LENO eee bei AJ 
waa Spear herein ns as ac 'F 
each'd the celeſti Shield; that ſtopꝰd the co 1 i I 
ut glancing thence, $a PRIN wy 5 1 
ook a no bent obliquely, and, betwiut l 


K bt 


he Side and Bowels, fam d Anthores fixt! 0 
Inthores had from Argos travell'd far, 7 5 
leidas friend, and brother of the Was aq. 4. 1 | 
Till, tir'd witty toyls, fair Italy he choſe, Ny 

d in Evander's Palace ſought repoſe: PET 

low falling by anothers wound, his eyes 23 q 


ie caſts to Heaven; on Argos thinks, pods | 
he pious Trojan then this javelin ſenty/ 
he Sheild gave way, thro? trebble W went 
f ſolid Braſs, of Linnen trebbly row ld; 
nd three Bull Hides, which round the Buckle fold: 
|| theſe it paſt with unreſiſted courſe,” | 
ranſpeire*d his Thigh, and ſpent its Hi force,” 


he Trojan glad with ſight of unn = 24 5 | 
1888 He 


22 bh 8 2 ESBCOND' PART of. , 
iis Fauchion drew; to cloſer fight addreſt, 01 
And with new force his fainting Foe — 
His Father's danger Lauſas veiw d with ric. 
He ſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief: 
1 And here, O wond'rous Vouth! *tis here, I mat 
To thy immortal Memory be juſt, a 
And ſing an Act, ſo noble and ſo new, | 
, poſterity ſnall ſcarce believe it true, 
Pain'd with his wound, and uſcleſs for the fot, 
te Father ſought to ſave himſelf by flight; Pet 
| Incumber'd, ſlow he drag'd:the Spear along, 
Which peirc'd his Thigh, and in his Buckler hung 
The pious Vouth, reſolv'd to under 
The lifted ſword, ſprings out to face his Foe, 
Prote&s his Father, and prevents the Blow. 
Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro' the field, - YW 
| To ſee the Son the vyanquiſh'd Father ſhield; r. 
| Allfird-with Noble Emulation, ſtrive; | 
And with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 
The Trojan Chief; who held at bay, from far, 
on his Vulcanian Orb ſuſtain'd the War. 
As when thick Hail comes ratling in the wind, 
The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 
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" MISCELLANY POBMS. 23 | 
or ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert yr 
Or hous'd, or ſafe in Hollow Caverns lie- 4 19 Wh 
that o'reblown, when nen 
Return to Travel, and renew their toilss 

neas thus o*rewhelm'd; on every ſidl-e /y _Þ} 
he Storm of darts undaunted did abide (ar? 5 | : u 
\ndthusto Lauſus loud, with pee d 3 
hy wilt thou ruſh to certain death, en 1 
n raſh Attempts beyond thy tender Age; 
Hetray'd by pious Love? Nor thus forborn 
trhe Youth deſiſts, but with infulting ſcarn” 
provokes the ling'ring Prince, whoſe patience tir d, 

3ave place; and all his breaſt with fury fir d. 
or now the Fates prepar d their cruel Shears,” , 
\nd lifted high, the conquering Sword appear, | 

hich full deſeending with a fearful ſway, | | 5 ld 


4 
. * 


ro* Sheild and Cuiraſſe fore d th impetuous way, 
\nd buried deep in his fair Boſome an 

he ſpringing ſtreams thro? the thin Armour ſtrove, 1 
ind drenchtthegolden Coat his careful Mother wove—- 
\nd life at length forſook his heaving heart. 
oth from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. © 
ur when, with blood and paleneſß all beſpread. 
Ihe pious Prince beheld young Lauſus dead, 
of EE =o 


"I SECOND yawn of - 
1 — enngtipgt A 
* Of bis own filial Love; à ſadly pleaſing thought. H 
| Then ſtretch/d-his hand to raiſe him up, and faid; YO 
| Poor hapleſs Youth, what praiſes can be paid” JH 
To Love ſo great; to ſuch tranſcendent ſtore III 
| Of early worth,” and ſure preſage — A. 
Accept whare're neus can afford: BO © 
| -Untoueh'd thy Arms; eee Sod M 
And all thatipleas'd thee living, dll remain Te 
Inviolate, and ſaered to the ſlain. IBe 
| Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, bx. H 07 
Lo pleaſe thy Ghoſt; at leaſt if ſhadows know 4, 


Or have a taſte of human things below. Fa 
There, tothy fellow Ghoſts, with glory tell, II. 
bs Tas by the great ( Encas band I fell. Iv 


With this he bids his diſtant Friends draw near, II 
Provokes their Duty, and prevents their Fear; a 
Nimſelf aſſiſts to raiſe him from the ground. I 
His Locks deform'd with dme that weld front 
= out his wund. SM ( 
| Mean time the Father, now no bens Rod" H 
And waſlyd his wounds by Ty6#% ydlow flood, JA: 
_  Oppreſt wich anguiſh; panting; and re- pent, f 
His faigting Limbs againſt a Treę he leant: | 


— - 


 MISCBLLANT POBMSs. . 41 
ira bough his brazen" Heliher did fuſtann. 
His heavier arms lay ſeatter'd on the plain: 
aof Youth a choſen Troop around him ſtand, ' 
His head hung down, and reſted on his band, 
His prizly Beard his penſive boſom ſought, 
And all on Lauſus ran his reſtleſs thought. 
Careful, cbncern'd his danger to prevent, 
Much he enquir'd, and many a meſſage ſent, © 
To warn him from the Field; alas, in vain! 
Igehold his mourful followers bear him flain 
On their broad ſhiclds ; ſtill guſh*d the gaping vey 
ud drew a bloody trail along the ground. 24 
| ar off he heard their cries ; far off divin d "7. 0 | 
The dire event with a foreboding mind. 
With duſt he fprinkled firſt his Hoary Head, 
„ [Then both his lifted Arms to Heay'n he ſpread; 
aſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he fad. 2 
What joys, alas! cou'd this frail Being give, a 
FO! hat J have been ſo covetous to live? I 
o ſee my Son, and ſuch a Son reſign 
His life a ranſome for preſerving mine! 
» And am I then pretery'd, and art thou loſt! | 4 
How much too dear has that Gr van cot! 
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26 "the SECON TD, PART of 
3 . 
This is a wound too deep for time to heal. ie} 
My Guilt. thy growing Virtues did defame; * 55 | 
24 blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon d, and r 
For foul miſdeeds, were Puniſhments too mild. 
IJow'd my People theſe 3 and from their hate +, 
With leſs injuſtice cou d have born my f fate. 
And yet I live, and yet ſupport the ſight 
Of hateful Men, and of more hated Light: 
But will not long. With that he rais'd from ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger d with his n 
Yet with a mind reſolv d, and unapal d 
With pains or perils, for his Courſer call'd.. 
Wel mene, well manag d, whom hank did 
With daily care; and mounted with ſucceſs, ( N. | 
His Aid in Arms; his Ornament i in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle ſtroke, 8 
The Horſe ſeem'd ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke: Pre 
O Rhebus, we have liy'd too long for Means, 
* (IFlong and Life were terms that cou'd agree!) He 
This day, thou either ſhalt bring back the head, | 
1 ee Trophies. of the Frojens dead; | 


Thi 


MESSBLLANT POEMS. 7 | 
bo i op ty er Galore wy ws * 1 4 
» For Murther'd Liayſur on his cruel FO. 4 
-Þr 11 inexorable Fate deny 15 
Por Qonqueſt, babe Commu Mater,» 
or after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 
how wilt no mene a 0 W 
e ſaid; and ſtraight th' officious Courſer kneeis 
o take his ee eee * 
Vith pointed Javelins; on his head he lac d 
iss glictering Helm, which terribly was act: 
dich creſted Horſe-hair, nodding from af, 
nd hen ſpurr'd his thundring Steed amidſt the War. 
Love, anguiſh, wrath, and grief to madneſs wrought, | _ 1 
eſpair, and ſecret ſhame, r 1 
f inborn, Worth, his lab' ring Soul oppreſt, 
dowl'd in his eyes, and rag d within his, breaſt 
hen loud he call d Antas, thrice by Name; "0s 
he loud repeated voice to glad nas came. 1 
reat Jove, ſaid he, and the far ſhooting God. ii 
. ſpire thy mind to make thy cler: 501 3 f 
Ne ſaid no more; but haſten'd to appear, If 
© ; d threatn d with his ee ones. 4 
o whom Mezentius thus; Thy vaunts are van, 
My Sous Iycs extepded on = 1 7 
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| : he SE ECOND PART 7 
| 3 ; thy conque is already Won: 
This was my only way to be undene 
Nor Fate I fear, but an the Gods deſie; 
Forbear thy threats; my bufineſp is to die- 1 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie . 
He ſaid; and ſtraight a whirling dart e. 
Another after, and another went. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rice the fil, 
And vainly-plies th impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice « Aineas wheel'd: 
Turn'd as he turn'd: The Golden Otb withſtoo 
The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron n f 
Impatient of delay 3 and weary grown o 
Still to defend, and to defend alone; Ii. 
To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, No 
Urgd and &rdabour'd in unequal fight, 
At laſt reſolv d, he throws with all his force 
Full at the Temples of the warlike Horſe: 
Betwixt the Temples paſs'd th unerring ſpear, © 
And piercing ſtood transfixt from ear to ear. 
geiz d with the ſudden pain, furpriz*d with fright 
| Fb* Corey * aloft and pon upcight:.” 


a Lit! e 


Vi 
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" MISCELLANT ponders. 
cf] Ee beats his Hoofs a- while in air * 
Pitch anguiſh, floundering falls the gen rous beaſt, > 
18 his eaſt Rider with his weight oppreſt. 
rom either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts nee 
ic f Trejew and Rutiliens rend the Skies. 
© YL Enees haſtning, wav'd his fatal Sworxc . | 
gh ore his head, with this reproachful word: 
Nov, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce diſdain ; 
De proud Mezentins, and the lofty ſtrain? - 
'Ftrugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 
Vith ſcarce recover'd breath, he thus replies: 
V hy theſe inſulting threats, this waſte. of breath, 
o Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death? 
is no diſhonour for the brave to 888 
| or came I hear with hape of Victory; WPI 
but, with a glorious Fate, to end my pain; | 
Vhen Lauſus fell, I was already ſlain: 
or ask T life, 
Ny dying Son contracted no ſuch band: 
| or wou'd F take it from his Mud'rers hand. 
ghiF or this, this only favour let me ſue, — |. 


If pity to a conquer d Foe be due) 
Lefuſe not that; but let my Body have 
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4 . n 7 


For, as before our Birth we felt no Pain, 


Protect me from their vengeance after fate: 
This refuge for my poor Remains provide; 
And lay my much lovꝰ d Lauſus by my ſide; | 
He faid; and to the Sword his Throat apply'd. I., 
The Crimſon. ſtream diſtain'd his Arms around; II. 
And the diſdainful Soul came W th 


wound. 
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Ws bis this 0 Deathcofrighted M; * 
If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can? Ih. 
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( 
When Punick arms infeſted Land and Main, 
| W nel 
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hen Heaven and Earth were in confuſion huffl-d 
or the debated Empire of the World 
hich add with dreadful expectation la, } 
e to be Slaves, uncertain'who ſhou'd ſway: :- 
„ when our mortal frame ſhall be disjoynd/ 
he lifeleſs Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 
turom ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be free; 

e ſhall not feel, becauſe we ſhall not Be. 9 
hongh Earth in Seas, and Seas in Heav n were loft, 
e ſhow'd not move, we only ſnou'd be toſt. 


ay, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have r 

he Soul cou'd feel, in her divided fate, © 
hat's that to us, for we are only we, 

hile Souls and Bodies in one frame agree; 5 
8 ay, tho our Atoms ſhow'd revolve by chance, 

d matter leap into the former dance; | 1 1 
ho time our life and motion cou'd hy PLE 1 
d make our Bodies what they were before, J 

hat gain to us wou'd all this buſtle bring, 
he new made Man wou'd be another thing; 
Mat hen once an interrupting pauſe is made, — 
? hat individual Being is decay eu. | 
Pe, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear no part 


| 


0 
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au che pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the mat. 
Ther 3 | bh | Which | | 
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. —— 4 Nec 


| | And all thewandringmotions from the ſenſe are fle l 


Wich we, the living, only feel and bear) 


= | When once that pauſe of life has come between, 


. Whom, of our Matter, Time ſhall mould anew. Ie. 
For backward if you look, on that long ſpas b 


From thence t infer, that Seeds of things have bed 

In the ſame order'as they now are ſeen: 

Which yet our dark remembrance cannot ine 
Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a-gaping ſpace- 

Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 


+ * 
F 
* b 9 


For whoſoe re ſnall in misfortunes live,. 
Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive. 
And ſince; the Man who Ts not, feels not woe, 
0 For death exempts him, and wards off the blow, il 


What is there left for us in Death to fear? 


Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 
And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 

That after death his mouldring limbs ſhall rot, 
Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 
Know he's an unſincere, unthinking As. * 
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de bee his-onn;at o lands 

ud 8 ne ke cn den dem na. 
if ſome — ah. N 
| while he live, this Thought moleſt his head, | un 5,4 
0 hat Wals be Malkurs (hall devour a0 d Nai 
ſing ee ran wei 0 
t thinks himſelf can ſtill himſelf ſurvive: 

d what when dead hee feels not, feels alive. 
en he repines that he was born to die, 
or knows in death there is no other * 
living He remains his grief to vent, 
d o're his ſenſeleſs Careaſs to . = 
after death tis painful to be torn M06 " 8 C 
Birds and Beaſts, then yhy not Ginn b. 
drench ' d in floods of honey to be ſoale d, 
balm d to be at once preſery'd and choak 5 
on an ai ry Montain's top to lie, 
pos d to cold and Heav'ns inclemen cy, of} [1 
crowded in a Tomb, to be oppreſt\.. , 1 | 
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| Bur co be dsr from al cn houſhold joys" | 
From thy ChaſteWife, and ty r prattling Boy 
eee, Legs are cat; Yh 
5 1 Ki 


revent their Mothe 0 
thro' thy Breil, te 


Al theſs nan be no moe: Thy — n 
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Ah Wretch! thou ery'ſt; ah] miſerable 1 me; F 
'/ Ontwoful day bags eas, Wi,, an r 
And all the brittle bleffings of my life eh or 
Add one thing more, eee dia [ 
Thy watt and with eee n vatid'd toes 7; Ine 
Which well confider'd, were a n relief © c 
To all thy vain'imaginary grief: n Henn . et 
Wen e eee was ue e 
And quitring life, "ſhall quit thy living pain. Inc 
But ve, thy friends, ſhall alt thoſe forrows find, I. 
Which in forgetful death thou leav'ſt behind,” I 


No time ſhall dry ou teats, nor drive thee from or 
54 0 OE Tee our mind re 


ee eee eee meaſur d right,” q 

eee EB ee, vhs, . 
Yerthustbeook;charwould be thoughe the WP 
Diſturb their __— n, * f 


"Mrs LEA NTP OBS. =; *. 9 
ill the freſh eee their forcheads Blons 
hey whine, and cry, Let us make haſte to lives: A 
ort are the joys that human Life.cangive. 11 
ernal Preachers, eee ee is 9 1. 6 
Peots with all that Thought, to whom 2 n 
f death, is want of drink, and endleſs thirſt, 
r any fond deſire as vain as theſe. t 
Por ev'n in ſleep, eee EF AL | 
„ pinely lies, as in the peaceful grave, eim 
Ind wanting nothing, nothing can it cave. 
cre that ſound Sleep eternal, it were Datein 
Jet the firſt Atoms then, the ſeods of breath! i,j | 
re moving near to ſenſe, we do but ſhake 
nd rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight wo are awake, | [ 
4. hen death to us, and death's anxiety 
leſs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. 
Bl or then our Atoms, which in order lay, eie 
ad. ſrc ſcatter d from their heap, and puff d aways, / 
2 q d never can return into their Place, | WY 8 
hen once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace, 7 
wit d laſt, ſuppoſe Great Nature 's Voice ſhou d call 
0 thee, Or me, Wy any of us all, OO 51S 48 BE 
D. We! 
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„ | "The "SECOND: PART of | 
| Whardoſtthoumean ungrateful Wrerch,thou\ F 
Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 
And figh and ſob, that thou ae nombrer 
For if thy Life were pleaſant hereroforez | - 
Fall the bounteous Bleſſings I da 
Thou haſt enjoy'd; if thou haſt known to live, 
Ana pleaſure norleak'd thro ther like a Scive, 
W᷑by doſt thou not give thanks, as at a plenteous feaſſßu 
Cramꝭ d to the throat with life; and riſe and take 0 if 
But if my Bleſſings thou haſt thrown away, (ell. 
If indigeſted joys paſs'd thro and wou'd-not ſtay, rc 
Why doſt thou wiſh for more to ſquander ſtill? 
If Life be grown a load, a real ill, 
And I vou'd all thy cares and labours end, N 
lay down thy burden, Fool, and know thy Friend, 
I To pleaſe thee I have empti d all my ſtore S 
I can invent, and can ſupply no more; fl x 
But run the round again, the round I ran before K 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with years, fo, 
Vet ſtill the ſelf-ſame Scene of things appears, ey 
And wou d be ever, coud'ſt thou ever lire; Ine 
For Life is till but Life, there's nothing new / to gin ha 
What can we plead againſt fo juſt a Bin? 
We ſtand convicted, and our cauſe goes ill; © 
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In 
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nc 
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V 


nd 


nut if a wretch. a man oppreſt by fate, 

1 hou'd beg of Nature to tis porn 
ny he ſpeaks aloud to him with, more diſdain, . | 
e ſtill, thou Martyr fool, cou cove of pain. 
ut if an old decrepit Sot lament, . nay 
Vhat thou (She.cryes) who haſt outliy'd cont 
Joſt thou complain, who, haſt enjoy'd my tore? 
ut this is ſtill th? effect of wiſhing more! 


0 
2 


aathing the preſent, liking abſent things; 
ay rom hence it comes thy vain deſires, at ſtrife / 
* Within themſelves, have tantaliz d thy Life, 
nd ghaſtly Death appear'd before thy ſight, 
re thou hadſt gorg'd thy Soul & Senſes with delight. 
ow leave thoſe joys unſuiting to thy age, 
0 a freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. 
¶ Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide? 
re. o ſure ; for tis her buſineſs to provide, 
gainſt this ever changing Frames decay; 
le things to come, and old to paſs away. 
ne Being worn, another Being makes; 


gi ang d but not. loſt ; for Nature gives and takes: | 7 


WW Matter muſt be found for things to come, (doom: 
nd aeg mut waſte like thoſe, and follow Nature 's 


B 15 _ 


, 


th nſatisfy'd with all. that Nature brings; ; 4 205 BY. 
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Nis giv 'n to all for uſe; to none er ene, 


„ 2 r e ; | 
Or vain imagin' d Wrath, of vain 3 Pow'rs 


„ * . Seb FT „ 
An things, like thee, have time to e ad 11 8 
And from each others ruin are begot N. 
For Life is not confin'd to ede: zu 


Conſider former Ages paſt and gone, 

| Whoſe Circles ended long ere thine begun, 
Then tell me, Fool, what part in them thou we 
Thus may*ft thou judge the future by the paſt. 


| What hortour ſeeſt thou in that quiet ſtate, 
What Bugbear Dreams to fright thee after Fate? 
No Ghoſt, no Gobblins, that ſtill paſſage keep, 4 
But all ĩs there ſerene,” in that eternal Sleep. 
For all the diſmal Tales that Poets tell. * 

C 


Are verify'd « on Earth, and not in Hell. 

No Tartalus looks up with fearful eye, < ni io 
Or dreads th impending Rock to cruſſi him from o 
But fear of Chance on earth diſturbs our'eaſie hours 


No Tytius torn by Vultures lies in Hell; 

Nor cou'd the Lobes of his rank liver ſwell 

To that prodigious Maſs, for their eternal meal. 

Not tho* his monſtrous Bulk had coverd ore 

N ineſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more; cler } 0 

Ne ot tho the Globe * en had becn the Gyants 
3 Ne 


10 


le 


MiScBELAR POEMS. Ka 
or in eternal T orments cou d he lie; 
or cou d ui Corpe ſufficient food pp. 
zut he's the Dytius, who by Love oppreſt, 

r Tyrant Paſſion preying on his breaſt, 

{nd ever anxious Thoughts, is robb' d of 3 PS. 
The Si/qphes.is he, whom noiſe and ſtriſe i _ 9 
ſt: \cduce from all the ſoft retreats of life | 

o vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 

Drunk with the Fumes of popular Applauſe, 

e courts the giddy Crowd to make him great, 

und ſweats and toils in vain, to mount the ſoyercign 

or ſtl to aim at Pow'r, and ſtil to fail, (Sf 

ver to ſtrive and never to prevail, 

Vhat is it, but in reaſon's true account, 

To heave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount; i 

hich urg d, and labour'd, and forc d up with pain, 

Necoils and rowls impetuous dovn, and ſmoaks along 


e? 
D, 


lig 


n 0 


- Then ſtill to treat thy ever craving mind [6 = a. A 
Vith ev'ry bleſſing, and of ev'ry kin. 
. Let never fill thy ray ning Appetite, 1 
Though years and ſeaſons vary thy HO d 55 'Y 


l. 
et nothing to be ſeen of all the ſtore, 0: 3 #8: 
ut ſtull the Wolf within thee barks for more; „ 
or. C 

nts 3 bbs, be 1 A. 
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Jo Veſſels of their Sex; which none cou'd ever fi 
4s for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 


; 1 8 SECOND. PART "= 
5 This i is the Fable's Moral, which they * 
Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell 

Jo leaky Veſſels, which the Liquor in, 5 


The gloomy Caverns, and the We ce 
And all the vain infernal trumpery, 5 
They neither are, nor were, nor e're can be. 
But here on Earth, the guilty have in view 
The mighty Pains to mighty Miſchiefs due: 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons,” the 7. arpeian Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Smoak; 
And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt n 
Th' avenging horrour of a Conſcious mind, 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, 
And ſees no end of Puniſhment and Woe: | is 
But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath: Pbe 
F his makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a Death. Nad 
Meantime;when thoughts ofDeath diſturb thy beat Tha 
| Conſider, Anicus great and good is dead; _ 
Hncus, thy better far, was born to die, 10 
s And nous doſt thou bewail mortality ? gi 5 und 
So many Monarchs with their mighty State, h 
Who rub d the as were oyer-rul'd by fate. 
| 45 . 1 | | | Th 


ip; 
nd 
he 
And 
h 
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Den 
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hat haughty King, eee e if; 
| d whales: Beklge ene Waves =_— 
reſtrainh...:..._- _ 
n vain they foam'd, in hit 
hile his proud Legions march'd upon their back 0 
im death, a greater Monarch, overcame; (name. ; 
or ſpar'd his guards the more, nen 
he Roman chief, the Carthaginian dread, | 
(:ip;0 the Thunder-Bolt of War is dead, © þ 
und like a common Slave, by Fate in triumph led. I 
he Founders of invented Arts are loſt; 
1 Wits who made Eternity their boaſt; _ 
here now is Homer, who poſſeſt the Throne? | 
h' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's 
Democritus perceiving Age invade, (gone. 
is Body weakn'd, and his Mind hed | 
Pbey'd the ſummons with a chearful face; 
lade haſt to welcom death, and met him half he race 
Ahat ſtroke, ev'n Epicurus cou'd not bar, 5 
Though he in Wit ſurpaſs'd Mankind, as far 

s does the midday Sun the midnight Star. 
ind thou, doſt thou diſdain to yield thy Breath, | 
hoſe Ry: Life i lutte more chan Death? | N 


"LF" # 
” 


8 dete 


ne Ec ND PART of. 
Na poſſeſt; rhu. 


And when awake, a Scl bead fe bn ro s 
1 Day-Dreams and ſickly Thoughts revolving in thy rhe 
- Eternaltroubleshauntthyanxiousmind, ( breaſt. Nr 
Whoſe cauſe and cure tliou never hopꝰ'ſt to find; Hrhe 


But ful uncertain, with thy (elf at ſtrife, hi 
Thou wander ſt in the Lalhyriuh of Life. or! 
Ol if the fooliſh race of man, who find Pfrhen 


A weight of cares ſtill preſſing on their mind, ind 
Cou'd find as well the cauſe of this unreſt, or i 
And all this burden lodg'd within the breaſt, © Put c 
Sure they wou'd change their courſe; nor live as no That 
Uncertain what to wiſh or what to voww. Who 

Vneaſie both in Country and in Town, [hy 
MM They ſearch a place to laFtheir burden down.” Peſet 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, Lit 
And vainly thinks to leave behind the load, Pne 
But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there; eſid 
And finds there's no relief in open Air. | Ven 
Another to his Villa wou'd retire, nd 
| And ſpurs as hard as if it were on fires | | 
No ſooner enter'd at his Country door, . wat For f 
Hut he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore; | Ionic 
Of ſecks the Bir which he left before. nen 


bo * 
1 
- 
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hus every man ore: works his eee 1 
o ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill y; 
he ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him al. 
o proſpect of repoſe, nor hope of en 1701 7 
The Wreteh is ignorant of his diſeaſe; aA. 
Vhich knowtis wou'dall his fruitleſs ws W 
or he wou'd know: the World not worth lis care: 
Then wou' d he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe; 
\nd ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws: 
or in this moment lies not the debate; 
zut on our future, fix'd, Eternal State; 
That never changing ſtate, which all muſt keep 
Vhom Death has doom d to everlaſting Sleep. 
hy are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, 
geſet with dangers and maintain'd with frife 2 
\ Life, which all our care can never ſave 33 
One Fate attends us; and one common Grave. 
&cſides we tread but a perpetual round, 
Ve ne're ſtrike out; but beat the former ground, 
\nd the ſame Nn Joys in the ſame track are 
( found. 
or ſtill ye chink an abſent Bleſling beſt; 
Vhich cloys, and is no Bleſſing when poſſeſt; 
\ new ariſing wiſh expells it from the Breaſt. 
7 | 3 dere 


of] 


Nor, by the longeſt Life we can attain, 


. the SECOND "PART „ 
The Feay'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes itil, 
We call for more and more, and never have our fil 
Ver know not what to morrow-we'ſhall cry, | 
What — 


One moment from the length of death we gain; ( 

For all behind belongs to his Eternal reign. M, - 
When once the Fates have cut the mortal Thred © 
I be Man as much to all intents is dead, 8 
| Who dyes to day, and will as long be 1o, 
As he who dy'd a thouſand years ago. - 
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Hus 4 he who feels tie Wia Dart 

Of ſtrong Deſire transfix his amorous Heart 5 
Vhether ſome beauteous Boy's alluring Face, 
r Loyelier Maid with unreſiſted Grace,” | | 
rom her each part the winged Arrow ſends | 
rom whence he firſt was ſtruck, he thither tends 3 _ 
eſtleſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 
ind eager to inject the ſprightly ſeed. 

or fierce Deſire does all his mind employ, 
Hnd ardent Love aſſures approaching joy. 
uch is the nature of that pleaſing ſmart, 


Y hoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 


5 6 The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 


That feed the flame: When one moleſts thy mine 


Nor wants he all the bliſs, that Lovers feign, ence 


r 


„ The SECOND PART of. 


And the cold Ague of ſucceeding car arc. [ j | 
If abſent, her Idea ſtill appears, | 
And her ſweet Name is chiming 1n your ears: 
But ſtrive thoſe pleaſi ng fantomes to l | 
And ſhun th' Aerial images of Love 


Diſcharge thy loins on all the leaky kind; 
For that's a wiſer way than to reſtrain 
Within thy ſwelling nerves, that hoard of pain. 
For every hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the gath'ring venom grows, 
When kindly applications are not us d; 
The Viper Love muſt on the wound be bruis d: | 
On that one Object tis not ſafe to ſtay, 92 y ful 


But force the tide of Thought ſome other way hex 
The ſquander'd Spirits prodigally throw, Lara 
And in the common Glebe of Nature ſow, nd v 


Who takes the pleaſure, and avoids the pain ut tl 
3 For purer Joys in purer health abound, 


orm, 
And leſs affect the ſickly than the ae . Soyo 
When Love its utmoſt vigour e does , Inheſe 
Ev'n ed tis but a reſtleſs wandring ] oy: PFith 


* 
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or knows the Lover, in that wild eee 
Vith hands or eyes, what firſt he wou'd poſſeſs: 
ut trains at all; and faſtꝰ ning where he ſtrains, 
00 cloſely preſſes with his frantick pains: 

ith biting kiſſes hurts the twining fair, 
Vbich ſhews his joys imperfect, unſincere: 
Wor ſtung with inward rage, he flings around, 
nd ſtrives t' ayenge the ſmart on that which a 
ut Love thoſe eager bitings does reſtrain, ( 
nd mingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 
or ardent hope ſtill flatters anxious grief, 20 
nd ſends him to his Foe to ſeek relief: 
hich yet the nature of the thing denies 
or Love, and Love alone of all our joys, #7 
full poſſeſſion does but fan the fire, 

he more we {till enjoy, the more we. ſtill deſire, : 
ature for meat and drink provides a ſpace, , 


* 
» ws * 


nd when receiy d they fill their certain place; 194; 3 


ence thirſt and hunger may be ſatisfi dd; 
ut this repletion is to Love deny d: 8 
orm, Feature, Colour, -whatſoc're Delight 
oyokes the Lover's endleſs Appetite, 

heſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove. $4 


ith lips, or hands; 0 or all our r inſtruments of 0 
In 


Ne 


% 


„ The SECOND PART of 
In dur deluded graſp we nothing find. 
But thin aerial ſhapes, that fleet before the mind 
A As he who in a dream with drought is curſt, 
And finds no real drink to quench his thirſt 
Runs to imagin'd Lakes his heat to ſteep, 
And vainly ſwills and labours in his ſleep, 
So Love with fantoms cheats our longing eyes, 
mp Which hourly ſeeing never ſatisfies; | | 
| - - Our hands pull nothing from the parts they 
But wander ore the lovely Limbs in vain: 
Nor when the Youthful pair more cloſely join, 
When hands in hands they lock, and thighs inthigh 
Juſt in the raging foam of full deſire, (they tu 
+ Whenbothpreſs0n,both murmur. both expire, da. 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongues the 
Ass each wor'd force their way to t'others heart: dl 
I] vain; they only cruize about the coaſt, 
For bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt: 
As ſure they ſtrive to be, when both engage, 
In that tumultuous momentany Rage, 
So *rangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 
Till Man diſſolves in that exceſs of joy. 
Then, When the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
And ebbing tydes the ſlaken'd nerves betray, - 
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pauſe enſues; and Nature nods a- while, 
ith flames renew d th erected furnace burns. 
gain they in each other wou d be loſt, 


l « 
* 
<3 
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ways they try, fucceſsleſs all they gel 3 
0 —⁊ ent 
eſides stung TH 
ey wat thi rech ws venre ae, 2 
d toàa Woman's Will enſlave their Life; 
AEſtate runs out, and Mortgages are . 
| Offices of Friendſhip are decay d; 
heir Fortune ruin'd, and their Fame betray d. 
1222 Oyntment from their temples flows, 


d Diamond Buckles fparkle at their ſnooes. 
he chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands 


ith all the luxury of foreign lands 

d the blew Coat, that with Imbroid'ry ſhines, /- 
drunk with feat of their &re labour'd loins. 
heir frugal Fathers Gains they miſ.employ, | 
nd turn to Point; and Pearl; and ey'ry female toy * 
ench Faſhiotis,” coſtly Treats are their delight 
e Park by day, and Plays and Balls by night. ' 
| 2 In 


| 


70 . SECOND. 1 PART nf Z 
In vain =; SPOT ant 4 eee eee e 
5h For in the Fountain where their Sweets are ugh 
Some Bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the draught 

Firſt guilty Conſcienee does the mirrour bring, 
Ihen ſharp remorſe out het angry ſting, 


0 
et 
r 
And anxious thoughts, within themſelves at ſtrife nc 
| Upbraid:the long miſpent, luxurious life. 
Perhaps the fickle fair One proves e Is 
Or drops a doubtful word, that pains his mind, 4 
And leaves a rankling jealouſie behind. 
Perhaps he watches clofe her amorous eyes, f | 
And in the act of Ogling does ſurpriſe; ien 
And thinks he ſees upon her checks the while 
The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile; (hilf 
Hir raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Shin nd 
This is the product ev'n of proſp'rous Love, PPC 
Think then what pangs diſaſtrous Paſſions prove fre 
Innumerable Ills ; Diſdain, Deſpair, litt 
With all the meagre Family of Care: J 
Thus, as I ſaid, tis better to prevent, ie f 
Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent: f ihe 
Becauſe, to ſhun th' Allurement is not hard, - Þ [hr 
To minds reſolv d, forewarn'd, and well 3 arp 


ler 
Or. 


4 
' 5 
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ut wohd:rqus difficult, when once beſet, +. 55 = 
o ſtruggle thro! che ſtreights, and break th inyolxing 
etthus inſnar d thy freedom thoumay:ſtgain(NS-. + 

, like a Fool, thou doſt not hug thy Ohain; 
not to Ruin obſtinately blind e = 
nd willfully endeavouring not to find... 
ler plain defects of Body and of Mind. = 5 
or thus the Bedlam Fang Loyers . * > 1 


Anek i M 


en 


hey doat on, Kae e and Deſormies: 1 
vn what they cannot praiſe, they will not tre | = 
ut veil with ſome extenuanting name:: d 
he Sallow Skin is for the Swarthy pg —_ 
nd Loye can make a Slattern of a Slut: Nutte ith © 
Cat-ey'd, then a Pallas is their Love, 17-265 
freckled ſhe's a party colour d Dove; Sigi 
little, then. ſhe $ life and ſoul all o res, 14 * 
In Amazon, the large two handed Whors 

he ſtammers, oh what grace in liſping lies N 48 75 
ſhe ſays nothing, to be ſure ſhe's wiſe, 4 wn” 
ſhrill, and with a voice to drown a, 


mrs t 
*J arp witted ſhe muſt be, ft 15 a: 


71 of fix EN gent. 
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u cd a pretty; right, and lender Maid, 
Thore. gn, a goodly Ceres is expreſt, - 


"MF Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent; 
=» Bur laugh behind, and bite their lips to hold: 


| ; And there with humble adoration waits: 


—_ 


45 he's SECOND PART 2 
1 The eee ee 


Bed. flo for Bacchus at the leaſt; 
Flat Noſe; the name of Satyr never miſſes, | 
| And hanging blobber Lips, but pout for kiſſes. 
| Thetack were endleſs all the reſt to trace: 
Ver grant ſhe were a Venus for her face 
And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſharez L 
And time was you cou'd live without the fair: 
| She does no mort; in that for which you woo, 
Tus homelier women full as well can do. 
Beſides, ſhe daubs, and ſtinks ſo much of Paint, 


'- Meantime excluded, and expos'dto cold, 
The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates,” 


| Crowning with Flow'rs the threſhold and tht 
3 And printing kiſſes on th obdurate door: - 

| Who if admitted in that nick of time, 
= I fome unffy'ry Whiff betray the crime, 
| Inventsa quarrel ſtraight, if there be none, 
be ſome faing excuſes 1 to be . 


/ | # 


eee eee Th 9 
nd calls hiniſclf a dosting fool tb ſerve, 4 = 


Vhich well they underſtand like cunning Quea 
d hide their naſtineſs behind the Scenes; | 
rom him they have allur d, an worden 
ut to a peircing eye tis all in van: ie 
common eſe bring al cher cheas 10 view, 


cribing more than a. v4 1% 13 N 


nd the falſe light diſcovers by the true: K 


hich a wiſe Harlot owns, and en dP 
pardon tor defects that run thro' all the kind. ” 
lor always do they feign the Gweets of Love, 
hen round were ine their ory "mY 
they move, 23 5 i, 
d cling, and dene agb i0 N 

hey often ſhare, and more than ſhare the dun. 
rom every part, ev'n to their immoſt Soul. 
bey feel the trickling joe, and run with vigour to 
rd with the ſame impetuous deſire, (the Goal. 


vvokes them to aſſwage their kindly pains: 
e luſty leap th expecting Female ſtandss, 
mutual Heat compell'd to mutual Bands. tt 
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ds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Mates re- 2 1 | 
cauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins G. = 


es The E 1 ps ＋75 
Thus Dogs with lolling Tongues by: Love arety'd 
Nor ſhoutitigboys;tior blows their anion can vid 
Ar ether end they ſtrive the linł to looſe, 
In vain, for ſtronger Venus holds the nboſe. Wn 
Which never wou'd thoſb Wretehed Lovers do, Pe 
But that the common heats of Love they know; In. 
Thepleaſuretherefore muſt beſhar d in commontoo n 
And when the Woman's more prevailing j Juice. 
Sucks in the Man's, the mixture will produce nl 
- The-Mather's likeneſs ; when the man prevails, 
His own reſemblance in the Seed he Seals. ro 
Hut when we · ſec the new begotten Race 


Reflect the features of each Parent's face, nc 
Then of the Farher's and the Mother's n Nor 
The juſtly: temper'd Seed is underſtood - | Jen 
When both conſpire,” with equal ardour OY Dr þ 


From every limb the due porportion mas Pr 
When neither party foils, when neither foild, r 
This gives the blended features of the Child. 
Sometimes the Boy, the Grandſires image bears; No 
Sometimes the more remote Progenitor he ſhares ind 
| Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed n v 
Lie long conceald ere they exert the rd O 


 MISCBLLANTPOEMS. „ 
nd after hdry Ages paſt, produce W. . 0 % 
he tardy likeneſs of the latent juice. . 
ence Families ſuch different eee WY 
\nd repreſent their Anceſtors in F ace and Hair, av. 
cauſe of the ſame Seed, the voice, and hair, 5 
ind ſhape; and face, and other members are, (pate. | 
ind the ſame antique mould the likeneſs does pre- 
hus oft the Father's likeneſs does prevail . 
n Females, and the Mother's in the Male. 
or ſince the Seed is of a double kind, 
rom that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 13 

e may conclude the ſtrongeſt tincture _ [ 
ind that was in Conception prevalent. ; A 


le 


' 


0 


or can the vain decrees of Pow'rs . 1 is 4 
Deny production to the act of Lo Vr, + 
Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 


r with a barren Womb the Matron EW call 
As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blood 
Tue mournful Altars, and with Incenſe load: 
o bleſs the ſnow ry Seed with future Life, 2 
\nd to impregnate the well-labour'd Wife. 
n vain they. weary Heav'n with Prayer, or % 


0 Wan or * n . 
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we + 
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1 N he je SECOND 'PART of 
| For es of Sexes will proceed, 
=p Either from too condens'd, Gap ee 
The watry juice too ſoon diſſolves away, = 
Ad in the parts projected will not ſtay: 
_ The too condens'd, unſould, unwieldy maſs 
1 Drops ſhort, nor carries to the deſtin d place, 
1 Nor pierces to the parts; nor, though injected he 
Wil mingle with the kindly eee nl 
For Nuptials are unlike in their ſucceſs, | 
Some Men with fruitful ſeed ſome Women bleſs 
And from ſome Men ſome Women fruitful are; 
Juſt as their Conſtitutions joyn or jarr: 
; And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, ne 
| Who, after match'd with more prolifick Men, 
Have fir d a Family with pratling Boys: 
1 And many, not ſupply d at home with joys, 
Have found a Friend abroad to eaſe their ſmart, 
And to perform the Sapleſs Husband's part. 
| So much it does import, that feed with ſecd oi 
Shou d of the kindly mixture make the breed: ha 
Andthick with thun, and thin with thick hot d joyffut 
So to produce and propagate the Line. 
3 Of ſuch concernment t00 is Drink and Food, 
Vn 1 ineraſlate, or attenuate the Blood. 


a which the genial bar of ena DRE 85 i p 
or as the Females of the four-foot kind, 9 
jo the good Wives, with loins uplifted high, 
ndleaningontheir handsthe fruitful Qroke maytry: | 
or in that Poſture will they beſt conceive, 
| ot when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave: | 
or active motions only break the blow, * 
ind more of Strumpets than of Wives theyſhowʒ 


hen mw ſtroke with ſtroke, the mingled 
_.- liquors flow. * 


lea eager, and too brisk a Bound, - 
krowsoffthePlow-ſharc 3 
ut common Harlots in conjunction heave, | 
Pecauſe tis leſs their buſineſs to conceive _ __ 
rt, Than to delight, and to provoke the . 
trick which honeſt Wives but little need. ENS; 1. 
or js it from the Gods, or Cupid's datt, 


uch are the links of Love, and ſuch a Love willlaſt. 5 [6 
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hat many a homely Woman takes the heart: 5 * 1 
ut Wives well humour' d, dutiful, and chaſte, 7 
d clean, will hold their wand ring Husbands faſt; - 


"Is "My $R0OND! „ak 
For what remains, long habitude and uſe y ſh, 
Will kindrieſs in domeſtick Bands produc: 
| For Cuſtom will a ſtrong impreſſion leave; 
Hard Bodies, which the lighteſt ſtroke receive, 
In length of time will moulder and decay; 

K* And Wes with h drops of rain are e willy away.” 


it farm whe 
* A *. 4 * 


1 


1 14 


. 


mae Ihle, 45 I ach. 


* 


Be e eee 

| EPITHALAMIU 
115 8 
+HELEN and. MENELAUS 
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<a. 2 


By Me PRIDE: 
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Welve Spartan Virgins, Nonne 5 young, andf 
With Violet Wreatlis adorn'd their lowing h: 


—{ 


”— * if ; 


n 


. | And to the pompous Palace did reſort, 


Where Menelaus kept bis Royal Court. 

There hand i in hand a c6mely Quire they led; 
'To ſing a bleſſing to his N uptial Bed, clpred 
n curious N cedles wrought, &painte Flow'rs 


*Ix ir 6 
4 1 


 MISCBLLANT PoE is N b Þ 
yy” beauteous Daughter now his Bride muſt be, 
And Joe himſelf was leſs a God than he: 
or this their artful hands inſtruct the Luteto end, 
heir feet aſſiſt their hands and juſtly beat the ground. 
his was their Song: Why happy Bridegroom, r 
Ere yet the Stars are kindl'd in the Sky 
ire twilight ſhades, or Ew' ning dews are ſhed, 
Vhy doſt thou ſteal ſo ſoon away to Bed? . = 
Has Sommus bruſh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, J 24 


Or do thy Legs refuſe to bear their Load. 
Vith flowing bowls of a more generous God? 

If gentle Slumber on thy Temples creep, 0 
But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to ſleep ) 
3etake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy as S 
Pleep by thy ſelf and leave thy Bride alone: 5 
Go leave her with her Maiden Mates to . 
At ſports more harmleſs, till the break of day: 
five us this Evening; thou haſt Morn and N % 
And all the Year before thee, for deliglt. 
O happy Youth ! to thee among the crowd. TI. 
JOf Rival Princes, Cupid ſneez'd aloud; | + 
\nd every lucky Omen ſent before, 
To meet thee e on A Spartan tore: 
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6 
That Joue, eee eee ee, 26h 1 


With whom no Grecian Virgin can compare: 


(Salutes the ſpring, as her Celeſtial eyes 


| So beautcous Helen ſhincs among the reſt, 


80 Roſie-colour d Helen is the pride 


ne SECOND PART of 


Den Bird Seat hae; 
Betwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy her bare; i 


| 
zu 


: $0 ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo balmy, and ſo fair. 
A Boy, like thee, cid te ata Gab 
Bur oh, a Girl, like her, muſt be divine. 
8 Her equals, we, in years, but not in face, 
 Twelveſcore Virago's of the Spartan Race, 
| While naked to Eurota's banks we bend, | 

And there in manly exerciſe contend, Br 
W ben ſhe appears, are all eclips'd and loſt; ſhe 
And hide the beauties that we made our boaſt. 
So, vhen the Night and Winter diſappear, Fo: 
T be Purple morning, riſing with the year, 


WI 
) 


| Adorn the World, and brighten all the Skies: 
4 1 all, ſlender, ſtraight, with all the Graees bleſt: 

Ass Pines the Mountains, or as Fields the Corn, 
Or as Theſſalian Steed the Race adorn: 


Ot Lacedemon, and of Greeee balide, 


MISCELLANT POEMS. 
ke her no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend 
basket works, which painted ſtreaks commend : 
Vith Pallas in the Loomb ſhe may contend... J 
| ut none, ah none, can animate the Lire, BR 
nd the mute ſtrings with Vocal Soul inſpire, | 1 
Vhether the Learn'd Minerva be her Them, 
one can record their Heavenly praiſe ſo well | 


N 


50 


s Helenyin whoſe eyes ten thouſandCupids dwell. = 


PD fair! O Graceful ! yet with Maids inrolbd., 
ut whom to morrow's Sun a Matron ſhall behold: 


he dewy paths of meadows we will tread, _ 
For Crowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 
here all hall weep, and wiſh for thy return, 3 
Ny s bleating Lambs their abſent Mother mourn. 
Dur Nobleſt Maids ſhall to thy Name 2 5 
be boughs of Lotus, form d into a Wreath. 
his Monument, thy Maiden beauties due, 
igh on a Plane tree ſhall be hung to view: 
n the ſmooth rind the Paſſenger ſhall ſee 
Thy Name ingrav'd; and worſhip Helen's Tree: s 
alm, from a Silver Box diſtill'd around, 


et ere to morrow's Sun ſhall ſhow his head, 3 4 


ly 


ak 


hall all bedew the roots and ſcent the ſacred ground. 
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8 . E ECO ND. PART wy 
The Balm, itis true, can aged Plants e 
But Helen Name will keep it ever young. 
Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, Son- in- Law to Jou 
With fruitful joys, Latons bleſs your Love, 
Let Venus furniſh you with full deſires, 
Add vigour to your wills, and fuel to your hi: 
Almighty Fove augment your wealthy ſtore, 
Give much to you, and to his Grandſons more. 
From generous Loins a generous Race will ſpring 
Each Girl, like her, a Queen; each Boy, like you, 
Now ſleep if ſleep you can; but while you reſt, (Yr 
Sleep cloſe, with folded arms, and breaſt to bro he 
Riſe in the morn ; but oh before you riſe, 
| Forget not to perform your morning Sacrifice. 
We will be with you ere the crowing Cock 
Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his feather'd F Joc 
Hymen, oh Hymen, to:thy Triumphs nin; ſur 
5 And view the ae thou haſt in Battle wo Ir v 
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Ich 0 naupcious "TR ound Swaid. 
Purſu'd th faireſt N ymph of ns 
areſt indeed, but prouder far than fair 


he plung d him hopeleſs in a deep deſpairtr 2 
er heavenly Form too haughtily ſhe prin 157 


is Perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis d· | 

or knew the force of Cupid ie G. N 

or fear d his awful neee N | 

ut either from her hopeleſs Lover fledl, 

r with diſdainful Glances ſhot him dead. 

o Kiſs, no Look, to cheer the drooping Boy: 

o word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorn'd ev'n * 8 

ut as a hunted Panther caſts about 

ler glaring eyes, and pricks her lit'ninges ears e 5 

4 ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imployd. 8 

Ind fiercely in her ſavage freedom joy d. 
| | +, 5 


» 
- bo * * « : 5 * 
. 4 - . x ; 
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F 22 ua SECOND , 


8 8 feature ſpoke aloud the cuyſtneſs of 
Yet cou d not he his obvious Fate eſeape; (Chr 


bog: = 


$ "ith eee ee aradornid lis Lovey.. 
| And any heart, but only hers wou'd move: 
1 Treating before her bolted doors he hoods 


Staring his eyes, and haggard was his Jooks - | 
| Then kiſſing firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. | 
Ah Nymph, more crud than of human Race, 


| Hermonreitir eng _ 
Her eyes to ſparkle fires to Love unknown: 
Her fallow Checks her envious Mind did ſhow, 


His Love ftill dreft her in a pleaſing ſhape: 
Aud every ſullen frown, and bitter ſcorn 


But fann'd the fuel that wo RET TK.” One 
Long time, unequal to his pain, Wo 
Ne ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove in vain: od 
At laſt his woes broke Gut, and begg d relief ter 
With Tears, the dumb petitioners of grief. it: 


And there pour d out th' unprofitable flood: 


Thy Tygreſs Heart belies thy Angel Face: 

Too well thou ſhow'ſt thy Pedigree from Stone; 
— ThyGrandame's was che firſt by Pyrrhe thrown: et 
Unworthy thou to be ſo long defird; = Þr 
r ſo 1. Love, _ ſo my Fate * 


= 
- 
1 
a 


"MISSELLANT Þ POEMS. 65 4 | 
Jeg not now (for 'tis in vain) to live; pil 
t rake this Gitt; the laſt — 
dpd Gerd thlg:: 
ay Kighig Love ad js Tat, 1 
is moment puts an end to all my pain e 
all no more deſpair; nor thou diſdain. - | 
well, ungrateful and unkind ; I go 
deci b thts to thoſe ſad ſhades below: - 
po th* extreameſt remedy to prove, 
o drink Oblivion, ad den my Love. 
here happily to loſe my long deſires: 
: ah, what druch: is dap eo quench my fire 
arewell, ye never opening Gates, ye Stones 
nd Threſhold guilty of my Midnight Moans: 
we rar ne Ar e 
hat I ſhall do the Gods and I can tell. ' 
| he Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time; | 
Be Violet feet, but quickly paſt the prime; 
'hite Lillies hang their heads and ſoon mana 
nd whiter Snow in minutes melts away: 
ch is your blooming youth, and withering ſoz 
n: e time wil come, it will, when you ſhall know _ 
e rage of Loye; your haughry heart ſhall burn” 
Flames * mine, and meet a like retum. 1 
| Obdurate 


wo 


. SECOND b PART of * 
3 as you are, Oh, hear at traſt. Meh » 
My dying prayers, and grand my-laſhrequeſt! 


When firſt you ope your doors, and paſſing by 


The ſad ill Omen' d Object meets your Eye, 
Think i it not loſt, ar men if vont 27 


ue breathleſs:Wretch, ſo made hr vous, ſurvey: 


Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 
. To view the mighty rayage of your WEB nina! 
T wiſh (but oh my wiſh is vain, ehe | 

The kind Oblation of a falling Tear: 

Then looſe the knot, and take me * ph place 
And ſpread your Mantle ore my grizly. Face z 
Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kiſs: FA 
0 envy not the dead, they feel not bliſs! ! 

Nor fear your kiſſes can reſtore my breaths; i 
Even you are not more pittileſs than deatu. 
Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 
Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hid 
Thrice call upon my N ame, thrice beat your Are 
And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt: 
Laſt, let my Tomb this ſad Inſcription bears; 
A vretch whom Love has kill'd lies buried here: 
Oh, en aui rode euere. 980 


* * 


* . 
Fe 
# 


* 


Thus having ſaid, and furious with his Love; 
e heavid with more than human force, to move 
weighty Stone, (the labour of a Team,) 


* 


oundits bulk ſliding knot hethrows J ( Beam: 
d fitted to his Neck the fatal Nooſe: 


rept up, and ſtopt the paſſage of his Breath. 

he bounce burſt ope the door; the Scornful Fair 
clentleſs lookt, and {aw him beat his quivering feet 
or wept his fate, nor caſt a pitying eye, 
ſor took him down, but bruſht regardleſs by: 

nd as ſhe paſt, her chance or fate was ſuch, 

er Garments toucht the dead, polluted by the touch. 


ext to the Dance, thence to the Bath did move; | 


he Bath was ſacred to the God of Love: 
hoſe injur'd Image, with a wrathful Eye, 
Food threatning from a Pedeſtal on high: _ 
Jodding a while; and watchful of his blow, . 
; Ie fell; & falling cruſht thoungrateful Nymph below: ; 


Id this her laſt expiring Voice was heard; 
Lovers farewell, Revenge has reacht my Scom; 3 


Thus warn d, be wiſe, and love for love return. 
DAP * 


1 


AY 


nd rais'd from thence he reach'd i the Neighbouring | 


hen ſpurning backward took a ſwing, till death 


(in Al. | 


er guſhing Blood the Pavement all beſmear . 
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35 force aways and then by.force enjoy d, 
But I by free conſent can boaſt a Bliſs; _ 

A fairer Helen, and 2 ſweeter kiſs. > . 
Gee Kiſſes arc empty joys, and ſoon are 0 re. 
2-4: A Kiſs betwixt the Lips is ſomething more 
Cpl. Iwipe my mouth, and where's your Beg 
| Daph: 1 Tear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen. Ea 
' Chbs. Gotend your Herd, and kiſs yourCows at home 

3 Tama Maid, and in my Beauties bloom. 
Dab. "Tis well remember d, do not waſte your time 
But wiſely, uſe it re you paſs your prime. 
Co. Blown Roſes hold their ſweetneſs to the la 
; And Raiſins keep their luſcious native taſte. 
7 Dips: The Sun'stoo hotʒ thoſe Okveſhades are near 
8 5 Fain wou'd whiſper . in your car 
1 | Ch 


* 


mY At leaſt beneath Arden need not 2257 <4 1 1 
My Pipes in ths; if you're diſpos d to hear. 


1. Play by y6ur AR, F dave not vefture thither, WM 
Von, anf yout naughty Pipe go Rang together. 
ph! Coy Nymph beware, leſt 7/245 you offend; i 


„, T aHHAVe chafte Dane ſtill to friend!” 
b. Voll Have a Sbul, and Cupid dab. 
b. Daune win defench of Rear Hy helft. 
Nay; fle, what nean. yo intis cee _ 
Unband me, ot, Fear VF vatch your face; 
Let$6forſharm&;you tralteriie mad forſpights I 
Myni6ath's nyown; and if you lißs Tl bite. 
Joh. Away with your dilciibling Femilh tricks: 
Whitwou'dyotiſaperhitfate of allyoutSexs MM 
15. T fwear Ill keep my Maidenhead till deathz*- i 
nel And die as pure as Queen Elisabeth. | 
> Pephᷣ. Nay mum for that but let me lay theedownz i 
Better witli me, tar with ſome nauſecus Clown. 
% Ide have you know, if I were ſo inclin'd, 5 9 


I have been wood by many a wealthy Hind; 
Bd never found a Husband n. _ 
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= Cite. The matrimonial Yoke is hard'to bear; 


= Daph. hop raging Print and I am here. c 7 


e's And Marriage is a woful word to hear. 

s Daph. A ſcar-Crow, ſet to frighten fools aw ay; ; 

| Marriage has joys; and you ſhall have a ſay. _ 
F; Chis Sour ſawce 1s often mix'd with our delight, 
WW  _ - You kick by day more than you kiſs by a8. : 
q Dath. Sham ſtories all; but ſay the worſt you can 
As very Wife fears neither God nor Man. 
= Chl. But Child-birth is, they ſay, a deadly pain; . 
5 coſts at leaſt 2 Month to knit again, 
Band, Diana cures che wounds Luc ina made z 
| - Your Goddeſs i is a Midwife by her Trade. 
Chle. But I ſhall ſpoil my Beauty if I bear. 

Daph. But Mam and Dad are pretty names to heal 57 
2 . But there” sa Civil-Queſtion us'd of late, 
* Where lies my Jointure, where your own Eſtateſſy a 
1 Daph. My Flocks, my Fields, my Woods: wy Pa 
_ ſtures take, 

With ſettlement as 1 15 as Law can make. 

Chlo Swear thenyou will not leave me on the commo 
But marry me, and make an honeſt Woman 
- 925 Iſwear by Pan(tho' he wears horns you'll ſay ſr a 
San * e EI not be fore d away; 
8 9 Chi 


k * 


Da 


hl 


13 MSc EL LAN Pr wo 7 50 
blo. I bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 883 
A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a gueſt. =_ 
l. A houſe well furniſt d ſhall be thine to keep; - MW 
| And for aFlock-bed I can ſheer my Sheep. 
„Pos. What Tale ſhall I to my old Father tell? - 
» $P-ph. "Twill make him Chuckle thou'rt beſtow'd fo - - 
p. But after all, in troth I am to blame (Well. 
Jo be ſb loving, ere I know your e "gp 
A pleafant ſounding Name's a pretty thing. 
Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty name to-fing;. 
They call me Daphnis : Lycidas my Sire, 
Both ſound as well as Woman can deſire. I 
Nomea bore me; Farmers in degree, WE 
He a good Husband, a good Houſwife ſhe.. 
Þ:/5. Your kindred is not much amiſs, tis true; 
vet I am ſomewhat better born than vou. 1 
re . I know +: Father, and his Family, ; 
And without boaſting am as good as he 
Menelans ; ha no Maſter goes before. 
blo. 7. Harigborh our Pedigrees z not oneword morez | 3 4 
18 But if you love me let me fee your Living, 1 bj 
an Your Houſe and Home; for ſeeing is believing. 
22 * See firſtyonCypre/fGrove,(a ſhadefromnoonz) 4 4 g | F 
th 185 . on my . FI be wich you ſoon. ft \ 
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A My Feed wall my Bulls, o het your apperin 


1 Thas actumay rake a luty Leap 37: Nighr 
3 a What do you mean (uncivil as you are,) 
To touch my breaſts, & leaye my hoſome bar 
TY Doph. Theſe pretty bubbies firſt © make my qwn 
Cue. Pull out yayr hand, I ſwear, or I (ball frog 
Dab. Why does thy ebbing Blood forſake thy fac 
0. Throw me at leaſt upon 2 cleaner place: 
Mu Linnen rufflod, and my Waſtcoar ſoylin 
What do pau think now he Vers mat 


for 


$4; A1 * 


'Daph. Ei ey my Lambokins ande ech hy bad 


4 Cyblo. My Head-Goer's off; what filthy wo pk 
A, Tous fl, Lay theſe of rige by Cn 


Cue, Nay firſt look round, that no body be nigh 

Er ab ene e e in the Grore 
Dapb. The Oypreſs. Trees are telling I ales pf love /. 
Chia. You tear off all behind me, and befare me 
Aud Im as naked a3 my Mother bore me 
n III buy chee hetrer Oloaths than thęſe I tes 
And lie ſo cloſe, Fle cover thes fram Air 
45 Meere eee er fe 
e prone : 


X NN 


I I ſee there's no reſiſting fleſh and blood! 
| Duph The nobledeed is done; my Herds Pll cull; 


1 A Maid I came, in an unlucky hour, 


Bao. A Maid is but a barren Name at beſt; 
If thou capt hold, I bid for ty ins at leaf} 

Thus did this happy Pair their eee, 

ith mutual joys, and gratifi'd their ſenſe; 

he God of Love as de a bidden Get, 

Id preſent at his own Myſterious Fe. 

is azure Mantle underneath he ſpred, 

| es Deng ab; Bedy 5 


nd from their Forcheads wip'd the balmy ſweat 
Firſt roſe the Maid, & wich aglowing Face, (ay. 


hence to her Herd ſhe: ſped her ſelf in haſte: |. 


ud Piping pom one he paſt, -- 
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2 90 Plgivethcemore, much more than have told cl 


Wou'd E.cbu'd: coin m very heart to Gold. 
blo, Forgive thy handmaid (Huntreſs of he wood) 


Cupid, be tline a Calf; and V mus, thine a ;ull. 


But hence return, without my Virgin flow r- 


e blew the flames, and furniſh'd out the 1 | 


er down-caſt eyes beheld her print upon the graſs; s 


he Bridegroom ſtarted from ere e | 
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| os "the - SECOND PART 17 
EL, - Horat. Ode 3. Lib. 


Ierita to the Earl o 
on bis intended. 
1 R E LAN 


Roſcomon 
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VO may hy auſpicious din of ee | 
And the twin Stars; (the Seed of Jes) 
= And he who rules the raging wind, 
Io thce, O facred Ship, be kind; © 
— , Hiy Silke; = 
Supplying ſoft Eieſian Gales, en 
As thou to whom the Muſe 1's 0p <> h 
"The beſt of Poets and of Friends, Nl 
Doſt thy committed Pledge reſtore: 
And land him ſafely on the ſhore, _ 
And fave the better part of me, 
From periſhing with him at Sea. 
Sure he, who firſt the paſlage try d. 
in harden'd Oak his heart did e v2, 
And ribs of Lon ard hig d? 


 MISCEELANE P a e 
: or his at leaſt, in hollow Wood, e 
ho tempted firſt the briny Flood: 6/444 |; 
or fear'd the Winds contending roa, 6 "i 
ſor Billows beating on the ſhoar, ' © +628 3 
or Hyades portending Rain; 37 
or all the Tyrants of the Main. 
hat form of death cou'd him affright, - 
ho unconcern'd, with ſtedfaſt fight, 
ou'd view the Surges mounting ſteep, ,: 
und Monſters rolling in the deep? a 
ou'd thro the ranks of ruin go ; a 
ith Storms above, and Rocks below)) 
ivide the Waters from the Land. TE. 
daring Ships, and Men prophane, 8 
vade th' inviolable Main: 
eternal Fences over leap; | e 
ind paſs at wall the boundleſs deep. TAP TA 

o toil, no hardſhip can reſtrain 
mbitious Man inur'd to pain; 
he more confin'd, the more he tries, VERY 
ind at forbidden quarry flies. 
hus bold Prometheus did aſpire, 
ind ſtole from heav'n the ſeed of Fire: 
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Gy Nay ſcarce the Gods, or heay'nly Climes 


te SECOND PART of. 
| Tr agbaſtly crew. b 
The Robber's blazing track purſne,; "x Big 
Fierce Famine, with her Meagre Apt 1601 
And Feavers of the fiery Race, Ait 
In ſwarms th offending Wretch ſurround, 
All brooding on the blaſted Ground: | 

And limping Death, laſh'd on by Patte, 5 
Comes up to ſhorten half our date. * d 
This made not Dedalus beware, r 
With borrow'd wings to ſail in Air: 1% 
To Hell Alcides forc'd his way, TY 
Plung'd thro the Lake, and ſnatch*d — 


3 
#73 "03.04 


Are ſafe from our audaciqus Crimes 
Me reach at Joue's Imperial Cron, 
And pull tir unwilling Thuader down. © 
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hold as Moneers hoo b 87 

1 3 Mate highes with pay Mies rbb 
gain behold the e R e Ae 

Oppreſs the lab ring Woods below: 

Ind Streams with Icy letters bound, 

Fenum' d and crampt to ſolid Ground, - —» 
van well-hraged Logs dice the Gala, 9 0 

And feed the genial heat with fires; 

roduce the Wine, that makes us bold, 

And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires: 

or what hereafter ſhall betide, - py 

0d, if tis worth his care; provide. 

A 5 
et him alone with What he made, 


To toſs and turn the World bel ]/π., 
t his command the ſtormis invade ; 


a Th vaſe by bis Commiſſion blow; 1 5 


1 


4 | K 


„ ne SECOND PAR * 
rum with a Nod he bids em ceaſe, 
2B And then the Calm returns, and als peace, 


The 
d 


heſ 
| I V. > 
To morrow and her works deſie, 
Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures paſſing by, 
55 15 put them out of Fortunes power: 
Nor Love, nor Love's delights diſdain, 
Whate're thou Bernt to day is gain. 


5 v. | 
' Secure thoſe golden early joys, RE 
op That Youth, unſowr'd with ſorrow, bears, 
E re with'ring time the taſte deſtroys, | 
With ſickneſs and unweildy years! 
For active ſports, for pleaſing reſt, 
This is the time to be poſſeſt; = 
I ! be beſt is but in ſeaſon beſt. 
[ TE 8 
The pointed hour of promis'd Bliſs, 
The pleaſing whiſper in the dark, 
l The half unwilling willing kiſs, - 
Thc laugh that guides thee to the mark, 
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n Ode 29 - Donkey 3. 
Paraphras' d in Pindarick Verſe; 1 g 5 
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Then the kind N ymph wou'd coyneſs feign, yz | 1 
d hides but to be found again, & 
heſe, theſe are man for Youth ordain. 
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ſcribd to the W | 
Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 
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By Mr, DRYDEN. 
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err 


I. 
k Eſcended of an ancient. Line, 


That long the Tuſcan Scepter bad, 
ake haſte to meet the generous Wine, 


Whoſe piercing is for thee delay'd: 
The roſie wreath is ready made 5 
And artful hands prepare 


fragrant N O that ſhall perfume chy hs hae. 
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N . 
= "When the Wins fin fro * | 
n tte well natur d Friend $8; ES 
Mak haſtc, and leave thy buſineſs and thy car 
No mortal en can by* worth thy _ 
CAL 02) 27 
Wee for a while thy coſtly Country Seat, 
And, tobeG Great ndbed, f forget | 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great: 
Make haſte and come: 
Don aut forlals" thy dle fe, N 
Thy Turxet that ſurveys,” from high, 
The ſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome. 
And all the buſie pageantr / 
That wiſe, men ſcorn, and fobls adore: chat 
| Come, give thy Soul a looſe, and caſte the p — 
I V. 
Sometimes tis grateful t to the Rich to ti 
A hort vieiſſitude; and fit of Poherty: 
A fayoury Diflij- Bomely Treat, 
Where all is plaim where all ĩs ncat, 
Without the ſtately ſpatieus Room 
The Perſian Carpet, or the Hriun Loom, 
n uP the-cloudy-forehicads of the Great: 
* Ti 


A 
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Jen Mortals neee and fear too late. 


sb aur por Ms. . 


N 
The "TOE is in a th Lament ds 
The Hrian Sr 11031 3 Fo 1 © 
_ ++ Baths from afar, | ay 
Lad with his ſulrry breath inſbcts the 9% 
eground below is pare Vd ehe heuv ng ubove u fry | 
The Shepheard drives his fainting Flock, 
Beneatl tlie eovert of 4 No＋tT ? 
The Hlvuans to their ſhades retire, 0 


oſe very ſhudes and ſtreums, new ſhades' and 
teams require; 5 fre 


eee 0 fn nfo 


| Oi abe n 
Thou, ie the new 1 TY 
And what the City Facion direy: - 
And what the Galliet Arms will do, 
And what the Quiver-beating Foe, 

Art amciouſſy inquiſitive to kn. , 1 1 
ut Godrhas,. wiſely,” hid from human fight 
The dark Decrecs of future-fatey 
And fown their ſeeds in depth of nignt; 

e laughs at all the giddy turns of State; 
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"fie" $ECOND rar * 
1 | VM: ; 
| i e ibepreſenc Guiling hour; NY e! 0 
A And put it out of Fortune's \pow'rr, | 
The tide of bus 'nels, like the running ſtream, 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
A quiet ebb, or a tempeſtuous 1 5 
; And always in extream. , 
N ow with a noiſeleſs gentle vl Ws 
It keeps within the middle Bed; B 
Anon it lifts aloft the head, 8 
And bears down. all before it, with i impetuous oro 
And trunks of Trees come rowling down, | 
Sheep and their Folds together drown, - | 
Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, 


= And Rocks are from theirold foundations torn ] 
And woods made thin with wands, their ſcattcrſſ,..| 
* honours mourn. | 

770 3617-34: WC6 
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| Happyt the dons and happy he as 

Ay ; 1 He, who can call to day his oon: 
He, who, ſecure within, can ſay, V 


'To morrow do thy worſt, forThave liy*d'to d 
X Be fair, Or foul, Or rain, Or ſhine, 24. 
The joysLhaye poſſeſt, in ſpight of fate are mi 
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Not Heav n ir ſelf upon che paſt has por; 
ut nnen 2 
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eb, 5 L X. Ox O35: 11 L 
eee d e ol 
Does Man, her Slave, oppreſ: 7 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 10 


Is ſeldom. pleas'd to bleſs. 

Still various and 'unconſtant- ſtill; : ++ 
But with ancinclination to be ill 
Promotes; degrades, delights in 88 
And makes a Lottery of Life./ dae. 
I can enjoy her ws lang >} girl 7 
But when ſhe dances in the wind- 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 
I puff the Proſtitute away: 


Content with Poyerty, my Soul Darům 
And Virrue, tho in rags, will keep me warm. 
en . 
What is't G ad 
Who never fail in her unfaithful Sea, 1 
If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black; 
If the Maſt dir and eee, * 
an ee ede W e 
55 Spy + Th 
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mi 


e little or the much ſhe gave, is quietly reſign'd: Ty i 
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ne SECOND PART of. 


- "Then ler the greedy. Merchant fear | - 260 U 
For his ll gotten ganz 
9 | 1 pray to Gods that will not hear, 
Huis Wealch into the Main. 
For me ſecure from Fortunes blows. 
Secure of what I cannot Joſe, ) 11 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can falt, 
— Contemning all the bluſtring roar; + 
- And running with a merry __ wo 
With friendly Stars my-ſafety ſeexk 
Within ſome little winding cet, 
And ſoe the Storm a- ſuaar. F 
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TO happy in his 50 res,” - 
How rich in — 1s th 
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| MISOELEANT POBMS. 
ho 2 country Life 

Diſcharg d of bus neſe void of ry: { 
ind from the griping Seriy'ner free 4 2 
Thus, ere the Seeds of — r 
rd Men, in bettet Ages born; fl 
ho Plow'd with Oxen of their fe A Y f 
Their ſmall paternal feld of Corn.) 1o Ada 11 '4 
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or Trumpets ſummon him to War CY 
Nor Drums diſturb his morning/Sleepy + 
or knows he Merchants gainful care: 3 
Nor fears the dangers of the Deep 1 
he clamours of contentious La wo 5 fe 
And Court and State he wiſely ſhunsss, R; 
or brib d with hopes, nor dard with aw. 
To ſervile Salutations runs: o un * 4 1 
ut either to the claſping Vine fl 1 
Does the ſupporting Poplar wed, ena 

r with his pruning- hoo disjoynun n 
Unbearing Branches from their Head. 
And grafts more happy in their ſtea dl. 
r climbing to à hilly Steer 4h ff 
He views his Herds auer, S464 HE oy = 
* Sheers che evans. Gag — _ 


mo! 3 7 


wo 
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Or in the now declining Vear 
Fe joys to pull the ripen'd Pear, 


The faireſt of his Fruit he ſerres, 


The Wind that whiſtles through the ſprays 


But when the blaſt of Winter n Nen bak t 


Or Mead for codling deiak: Prepares, 
Of Virgin honey in the Jars. 3 39 be 


When bounteous Autumn rears his head, | 


And cluſtring Grapes with purple qr. | 


Priapus thy reward: as 
Slvanus too kis part. M496 HARA +b ear: C1 16% Wu 
Whoſe care the Fences: guards. ST | 
Sometimes beneath an ancient O 21:1 16. Di 
Or on the matted Graſs he lies uc 
No God of Sleep he need invo ke, u 
The ſtream that o're the pebbles flies & 
With gentle ſlumber crowns his Eyes. 


"Maintains the conſort of the hn 9717 
And hidden Birds with native _— | 
The golden Sleep prolong. 


And hoary Froſt inverts the year, || / 


Into the naked Woods he goes In _ Ni 


And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 
With W _— and point Sr 95 


sent LANT PoBMs. 
13 ſpreads his ſubtile Nets from ſight - 
wich twinkling glaſſes to betrß  ., if 
he Larks that in the Meſhes light: ] 
Or makes the fearful Hare his prex. 

dſt his harmleſs eaſie Joys Mer Hd bad 
No anxious care inyades his Health, Mö 
or Love his peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked avarice of Wealth. | —-- 


But if a chaſte and pleaſing Wife. 

[0 eaſe the buſineſs of his Life, deck ; 
ivides with him his houſhold care, 85 4 | 
uch as the Sabine Matrons were, OY my 


uch as the ſwift Apulions Bride, 
Sunburnt and Swarthy tho? ſhe be, 2 

il fire for Winter Nights provide. 

And without noiſe will overſee, © - © 2 
His Children and his Family, RI CRE: 

nd order all things *till he come, r WOLF 
weaty and overlabour'd, home; 
ſhe in Pens his Flocks will fold. 
And then produce her Dairy ſtore 
Vith Wine to drive away the cold. 
And unbought dainties of the poor; 3 


ear, 


6 3 


— —— 


Noe Hatha, or the rarer Bid, 


His Flock returning from the Plains; 


WH To look upon his menial Crew, 


S 88 "The SECOND: PART 1 ; 
. Fine Oyfizes of. alppriep Lin my 
Ny ſober Appetite wou'd wiſh, + - hes 
Nor Turbet, or the Foreign Fiſh 

That rowling Tempeſts oyertake, 

And hither waft the coſtly diſh. 


Which Phaſes, or Tonia yields, 
dae pleaſing morſels wou'd afford 

Than the fit Olives of my fields, 
Than Shards or Mallows for the Pot, 
That keep the looſen d Body ſound, 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 

To the juſt Guardian of my ground. 
Amidſt theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
Tube jolly Shepheard ſmiles to ſee 


- The Farmer is as plea#das he 
To view hij Oxen, r 2 41 
Bear on their Necks the looſe d Yoke, 


That ſit around his cheerful Hearth; 
And bodies ſpent in toil, renews 1 
With eren Food and * Minh. he 
nd 
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lis Adorecraft £ faid within himſelf 1 11s 117 | 


Reſoly'd to leave the wicked Tow, 14K 
And liye retir d upon his o n; wy 2 

e call'd his Mony inn 
But the nne . 
Soon ſplit him on the former hel, 
Ind 7 it out —_— 5 


Pa of * Vieets 4th. Grngek 
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By ahh CREECH. 


riſteus, having bf his Bees, goes by his Me. 0- 
ther's direttion to Proteus, to know why 


they ſent it to revenge. the injury be had dove 
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the 
Gods had ſent this Plague; Proteus rells him 
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Orpheus, in being the cauſe of his Briden 


death, and Jo e on dank the * ny his : 


Pa Non. 


nd mid-day Rays boild up the ſtreams to mud: 


Thi 


— 


Ov ſourching Shi — hin 2 
And Seas contracted left their naked ſhores; | 1 
Ihe Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply d his flood, f 3 


yo. 9. SECO ND D PARTI. 
| When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave,; 
The Sea- Calf following ſpouts the Ward 0 wave: 
Spread ore the {and the ſcatter'd Monſters lay, 
He (like a Shepheard at the cloſe of day, 
When Heifers ſeek their ſtalls, and round a Rock 
The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke) 
Sits midd'ſt the Beach, and counts the ſcaly flock. 
Scarce was he laid, ſcarceSleep had ſeal'd his eyes it 
When Ariſteus, eager to ſurpriſe, Th. 
Invades and binds him: Strait he ſtarts and roarꝰ o 
And with ſhrill noiſes fills the ecchoing ſhoars: Mine 
He flies to his old Arts, and ſtrives to*ſcape he 
By frequent change, and varying of his ſhape: 7 
All monſtrous forms put on, he would appear Ne- 
| A Flame, a F lood, a Lion, or a Bear: but 
| When nought avail'd he turn'd bimſelf again; ſic 
And thus ſpoke with the accent of a Man: | 
By whoſe advice haſt thou ſo raſhly preſt, No 
Bold Youth, on me? And what do'ſt thou requeſt: or 
Youknow,GreatGod,you know,theSwain reply WI 
For who can cheat you? Who his wants can hide nc 
But ſtrive to change no more: I humbly come, he 
ua by che Gods commands, to know my doom ile 
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ind by what means I may retrieve my loſs: n 
This ſaid, the angry God with fury ſhook, - 


No common Gods, no common Gods purſue, 
Thou ſuffer'ſt what to thy great Crimes is due; 

t wretched Orpheus ſuit theſe Plagues commence, | 
Tho? (Fate being kind) too ſmall for thy offence. 


'S 
ind cal'd down vengeance for his periſh'd Bride: 
he, while ſhe fled from thee; unhappy Maid, 
y heedleſs fear to treacherous Banks betray d, 


ut e're ſhe knew the Foe, ſhe felt the Wound: E 
er fellow Dryads fill'd the Hills with cries, - 
groans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies; 


ſt Forget their fury, and in grief conſent: 


ind ſtrove to ſolaee his uneaſie Love: 


m le mourn'd at riſing, and at ſetting dun: 
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or what I'm puniſh'd, whence theſe plagues wok, a 


is eyes ſhot flame, and horror chang'd his Look; L mW 
znaſh'd his Teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke. - 


o Heaven's ſtrict Juſtice he his wrongs apply'd, 
[ere ſaw the Snake glide ore the graſſie Ground, 


Lough Thrace, the Getes,and Hebrus ſtreams lament, . 
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1 Vhile he to doleful tunes his ſtrings does move, 


hee, Thee, Dear Bride, on Deſart ſhoars Hawk 
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ese se ee eee 1 
He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 
Ne ſaw the Grove, where eee 
The Ghoſts and ghaſtly Tyrant of the deaddʒ 
11 With thoſe rough Pow rs, that there ſeverely reign 
 Unugdto pity, when poor men complain: 
= He ſtrook his Harp, and ſtrait a numerous thro 
Of Airy people fled to hear the Song, 
Thither vaſt troops of wretched Lovers came, 
And ſhriekt at the remembrance of their Flame; 
With heavy grief and gloomy thoughts oppreſt, 
Meagre each ſhape, and wounds in every breaſt; 
( How deep, ah me ! and wide muſt mine appear, 
If fo much Beauty can be fo ſevere!) (Wives, 
With theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, Husbands, 
4s thick as ſwarms of Bees fly round their Hives 
At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives: 
Wich Ghoſts of Heroes, and of Babes epos d, 
And Sons whoſe dying eyes their Mothers clog'd: 
WO Which now the dull unnavigable Flood, ff 
With black Cocyrus horrid weeds and mud, ud 
And Styx, in nine large Channels ſpread, confine: B- 
=_ Thc wondrous numbers ſoft ned all beneath, he 
= Hel, and the inmoſt flinty ſeats of Death; 
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| MISCELLANT\ POEMS. „ 
akes round the Furies beads did upward rex, ; 
ad ſeemꝰ d to liſten to tlie pleaſing Air; * 
hile fiery Styx in milder ſtreams did 8 
d Cerberus gap'd, but yet forbore to howl, 
ins Wheel ſtood ſtill, all Tortures cat, 
d Hell amaz'd knew an unuſual reſt. 
All dangers paſt beyond the reach of FO | 
Feſtor'd Euridice breath'd the upper air, - 
„Flowing behind (for moy'd by his complaint 
e; Bell added this condition to the grant) A 
hen fury ſoon the heedleſs Lover ſeiz'd, 
o be forgiven, if Hell cou'd be appeas d) 
or near the Confines of Atherial ry 2 
nmindful, and unable to forbear, + | 
e topt,look'd back, (what cannot love perſvade ? y ak 
take one view of the unhappy Maid: i Nie 
re all his Pains were loſt, one greedy look 4 
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feats his hopes, and Hell's conditions broke, 
Price Six reſounded, thrice Auerne ots 

fatal Meſſenger from Pluto flew, 
d ſnatch'd the forfeit from a ſecond veiw:- | 
{Backward ſhe fell; Ah me! too greedy Youth, - | 
he ery d) what fury now hath ruin d both! 
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= Death ſummons me again, cold Fates fpriſe, | 
= : And Icy Sleep ſpreads o're my nodding. eyes: 
wirapt up in night I feel the Stygian ſhore, 
And ſtretch my arms to thee in vain, ah thine no mon 
This ſcarc'd pronounc'd, like ſmokediſperſt in ai N 
So yaniſh'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair; 
And left him catching at the flying ſhade; v. 
He ſtood diſtracted, much he would have ſaid, ho 
In vain ; for Charon wou'd not waft him o're, 
Once he had paſs'd, and now muſt hope no more 
What ſhould he do? Where ſhould he ſeek repo; 
Where flie the trouble of his ſecond loſs? 
In what ſoft numbers ſhould the wretch CONES | 
And beg his dear Euridice again? 
She now grew cold in Charon's Boat beneath, 
And ſadly ſail d to the known ſeats of Death: 
But while nine circling months in order turn'd, r 
Beneath bleak rocks( thus Fame reports) he mourn' 
By freezing Strymon's unfrequented Stream, 
Euridice, his loſt Euridice, his Theme; 
And while he ſang this fad event of Love, 
He tam'd fierce Tygers, and made Oaks to moye 
With ſuch ſoft Tunes, and ſuch a doleful Song 
d weet N ee bewail their raviſnt young, 
5 2 4 
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 MISCEELANT POEMS. 55 

hich ſome hard-hearted Swain hath born away 

hile Callow Birds, or kill'd the eaſie prey; FED 

eſtleſs they ſit, renew their mournful ſtrains, 

d with fad Paſſion fill their neighb'ring Plains. 

No face cou'd win him, and no charms cou'd move, 

e fled the(heinous thoughts of ſecond Love: 

vain the Thracians wood, Wit, Wealth, Eſteem, 

hoſe great Enticers, loſt»their force on him: 

one he wander'd thro the Sythian Snows, 3 

here ley Tanais, freezerk) as it flows; ® 4 F 

& fields ſtill white with froſt, or beat with hall, 

onſtant to Grief, and eager to bewail: 

ridice, the Gods vain. gift, emploss 

s thoughts, and makes him deaf to other 2 

The ſlighted Thracians heat this Scorn inereaſt, 

ey breath · d Revenge, and fir d at Nate bus feaſt, 

Fer what ſo ſoon as wine makes fury burn? 

d what can wound a Maid ſo deep as ſcorn?) 

ll of their God they wretched Orpheus tore, 

ner d his limbs, and drank. his.rceking gore: 
Head torn off, as Hebrus roll'd along, 
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. SECOND PART "of 
+ parting Soul when flying thro' the wound, 
Cry'd, Ah Eurydire; the Floods around 
Eurydice, Euridice the Banks reſound. 
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The Fourteenth Ode 
Of the ſecond Book hes 
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H! pond theyre tee) 
Nor can the ſtricteſt Piety 
Defer ineroaching Age, een "if Mu 
Or Death's wee Rags? Wal 
113%, U your cath day nf ible 
A Heeatomb of Bulls ſhou'd e 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not ſubdue FE 

| The Tyrant to be kind to you. be 
From Geryon's Head he ſnatch'd the Th Crow 
Into th infernal Lake the Monarch tumblꝰd do 
The Prince, and Peaſant of this World muſt be 
Thus wafted to Eternity. 


I. 
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In vain from | Warsare l Mortals Fg 
r the rough Storms of the Terhpeſtucus Sea. 


In vain they take ſuch care - 
o ſhield their bodies from Autumnal L Apr. 


diſmal. Cocybus they wut Jrly bb O'res. 1 4 93 
Vhoſe lan guid Stream moy os dt by Pas 
And in their Faffige we'fhall fee Va 

\ n the various 
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Thy ay! Houle, thy OY: Wike' 2 
— 3 a8 er 
1— — | . | 
nleſs the difinal Cypreſs follow they ot wh UE 
The ſhort-livd Lord of all, to iba Grave: 
But the impriſonꝰd Burgundy 9 2 
Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet fre. 2 
veleas'd from Lock and Key, the ſparkling Wine 
mall flow, and make the drunken Pavement ſhine. 
be A bac? 
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TH r R SIS. 
vou, the Muſick of yon' whiſtling Pine 
Tho? ſweet, yet is not half ſo ſweet as thin 


Thou, when the ſound of thy Tn] car 
Art next to our great Maſter Pan picfer'd: | ? 
— BJ t, 
If Pan receive a Goat of horned Brow, du 
A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd . us 
If He a younger Goat, a Kid e re 


And Kids you know, until the . F her 
3 ae, are no unpalatable Meat. 4b ne! ad | 
i Fama” eee n bn 1 

W ay Numbers, Shepheard, wi 4 Sonfſ 0 
» | Than chat fair loyely Stream . down along * he 
3 5 ; Fro > 
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from yonder Hillock's gently riſing Side o 
ours the ſmooth Current of its eaſi 


& Tide 8 
a white Ew the Ma ſer Off ring be all 
Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſerond Fee: 
wan Laub; the e e 8 
eee Dur. i Lab » MY 5 oof: p : 1 J 
W uu aan Minka bunt Ev = 
ith Streams refreſh" ditt ſpreading Mittlescrown'd}* 
ay, wilt thou one fett charming Song rehearſe? * oj 
| foed thy in e e ale 5 
Coat. Her 0 Lyne 9 a i 
Shepherd, i 50 tread that ale G A 
is now high Noon, and Pan will hear the e __ 
cary'd with Sport, he there 1yes down to we A | - + 
1 tis an angry God when at tlie beſt. py” 3 
 Thyrfes, yon ip fe lh, = 
d underſtand the Rural Numbers vel. Se: EE 
t us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, - 8 | 
reverend Oaks extended Btanches nary e 
| an old Seat ſtands rear d upon the Green; 
ard by Priapus, and the Nymphs ae ſeen. | 
re if thou ling one of thy Nobleſt rg 
$4 405 loud voice in ſuch ſweet Acceiits Haiſe, 


* hr you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays, D 
FY RU: | Thrice | 
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And two neat Handles grace the well wrought ſide ſhe 


1 5 oY "the se ON D PA RT Ho £ 
| Thrice halachoumaitk m Goat; come, pr theedo You 
Two Pails ſhe fills, Although he ſueklcs Two. 50 
HhHeſides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine; Wis 
New made, new turn d, and ſmelling wondꝰ rous fin Miu. 
Sweet wholſom Wax+the inner Hollow hides, Not 


About the brim a GFeOpang I twines, D 
Ph bro! whoſe brown leaves the brighter Crocus fun 

| Within, a Woman's lovely Image ſtands; = 
(A noble Piece] not wrought. by, Mortal Hance! V h 
Around her Head a byaigded Fillet goes: ach 
i1 ; hy decent: Veil adown her Shoulders flows. ne 
| - By Her two blooming Youths by Tumg complain, ( 6 
Fach ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conqueſt gain: 
. Both eagerly contend, but both in vain. 0 1 
EO She now on This her wanton Glances e eſol 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows: il! 


"= Whilſt they their big ſwoPn Eye. lids hardly rear, ſean 


Next. on a Cliff A, Fiſher-man you'll view, Pitch 
Who his lov'd Sport does eagerly purſue. rve 
His gather d Net juſt hoy'ring o'er the Sca, | 
Hg labours at the Caſt on his half bended Knee. 


And ſilently accuſe the Cruel Fair: ſes 


You' 


be Vines all neatly {er in graceful Now, „ 
uud a Towng Lad on à Tree's neighb'ring Root MM 
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= ou'd ſwear his active Line we 010 ve, 


36 tight he is, { fitted for the Throw, 

lis Neok enkarg'd with Gelling Veins appears: 
uch is his Strength, tho* mag are his Yeats. | 
ot far from hence a ſorming Vea grows, 7» 


mw by, co watch — n 
ch erafrily n + d rent r 
ne tow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eyey 
oks to, and fro; and then ereeps fofthy by: 
Fhil'ſt Corher coueh'd in 4 cloſe And). 
o intercept the Scrip and Vict'als laid, 


eſolves not firſt to quit the detin'd Prey, 


ill he has ſent the Jauner Supperleſs awaxy. 
(can while with both his Hands, and both his Eyes, a 

's plaiting Straws,and malcing Traps for Flyes. 
th Art and Care he the fine Play- thing twines, 7 


eys it, and applauds his own Deſigns: 
nmindful of his Bag, or of his Vines 
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ith know, nn lay Mn, tis ſtrangely fine! MT; 
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"L bought it when I croſt th'' Atolian Seas, 
The price a dainty Kid; andalargeNew-milk Cheeſt 
_ Unug'd it lies, unſully'd, neat and trim: 


Would'ſt thou but ſing thoſe my beloved Strains. 
Nor envy I thy Skill: No —enyious Death 


Come on then, Sing, Dear Shepherd, while you mai 


"II 


Which round the Bottom wreaths its leafi Tring T 


Ly 


The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! | for 


Th 
/ 


Cw 


Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ſhining Brim. 
With This I'd willingly reward thy Pains, 


Us 
h 
5 
IN EX 
Too ſoon (alas!) will ſtop that charming Breath: MA 
2 
Tyrſid. | 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
*Tis Thyr/is ſings, Thynſe on Ana born: 
The grateful Hills do his lov'd Notes return. 


© ( 
h 
hi 
OW 


Where were the Nymphs? Where, in that fatal aye 1 


When Daphinis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away? Be 
Did ye by Peneus, or on Pindus ſtray? \ Wh! 
{For ſure ye were not by Anapus ide, Vitt 


Nor © /Etna's Top, nor Acis Silver Tide.) uy 


Beg in, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. the 
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For him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn' d: 
They came, they faw; and With ſwoln Eyes n 5 
Lyons themſelves did uncouth Sorrows bear, © i 
Their Savage'Fierceneſs ſoftning to a Tear. 
Cloſe by his Feet the Bulls and Heifers lay ; is 
The Calves forgot their Feeding, and their Play: 
Begin, Sweet Muſe," begin the Rural Lay. 
Swift Hermes firſt came down to his Relief: 
Daphmis, he cry*d, from whence this fooliſh Grief? 
hat Nymph, what Goddeſs ſteals thy heart away? 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Nural Lay. Ane 
Next him the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds oo 
U asd the Reaſon of ſo Pe a Flame. 
Priapus came t00—— a eke 
e came, and ask'd him with a pitying Evi; 102. 
hy all this Grief? Ah! wretched Daphnis, why? 
hile the falſe Nymph, unmindful of thy Pains, 
ow climbs the Hills; now skims it o'er che Plains, 
here &er blind Chance or Fancy leads the war 
Begin," Sweet Muſe; begin the Rural Lay.” 
h ! foolifh'and impatient of the Smart; 
Vithwhichthewanton Boy hath piere thy Heart! 


\n* Hera ſinan thou wers * a Goat Herd bre . 
thou art. 
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Tube Goat bend, when finn donne ald cragpy Rock 


Re i SECOND: PART of | 


Hie views the ſportful Paſtimes of his Flock, 
And ſees em how they frisk, and howthey play, - 
Grieves that he's not a Goat, a8 well as they: 5 

Bein, Suieer Muſe, begin the Rural Lar. 

And you too, when you ſee-the Nymphs advance 
Their nimble Fcet in à well order d Dance, 
And hear em hoo they talk; & ſee em how they ſmil 
Aregriev d that you muſt ſtand neglected all the while 

All this, without an Anfwer, heard the Swain; 

Still he went on; and nouriſh'd ſtill the Pain. 

| He found his Love. increaſe, and Life decay: 
Begin, Sees Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Then Venus came, and rais'd his dragping; Head: 

| Forc'd an inſulting Smile, and thus ſhe faid, 

E Vouthought, fond Swain, that you couldlayeſubdue | 

But Love, it ſcems,- at laſt has-conquer'd'you.. 

Strong are hie Chara, and mighty is his ſway : 
_ Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Loy. 

. Sbe ſpake . And thus the mournful 8wain reply d 

Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind beſide! | 

Ah! cruel Goddeſs ! ſpare-thy Taunts!atilaſt; Le. 

Nor urge a Death that's Growing on: ry ET 
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oo well L know my fatal hour is com-, 1 
; ” ONS o ns Wali Ee: = 
ct ev n in Death thy Scorns J will repay: © 5 — 8 io 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural 4. 
ence, Cyprian Queen, to Idas Tops 5 
ſachiſes, lov'd Anchiſes waits you thete. 
There ſpreading Oaks will cover you around: 
ere humble Shrubs fcarce peep above the Ground, 
und buſie Bees are humming all the Day. | 
The noiſe is great, twill ſport your am? e 1 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural La. _ il 
{donis too — The Boy is lovely fai! ol ; | N 4 
Wc feeds his Flocks, he hanm che nimble Ears ; 
nd boldly chaſes ey'ry Beaſt: of Prey: 
Begin, Sweet Maſe, begin the e 
he Panthers, Lyons, and the Wolves allen! 55 
| a ene Rear . 
F I 
ail Arerbuſa, lovely Fountains hail !. - hers = 
arewel ye Streams chat flow thro? Trber's flow 

arewel! — The Gods forbid my longer Sta: Bl 
Leave of Hud Mouſe, owe off th Ama Ls 3 Þ ''* 
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is me SECONDIPART of © 
Pan, Pan, whereeer your wandring Footſteps 
Whether on Liyce's airy Tops yourove, (move, 


Or ſportihgan the vaſt Ma nalian Grove: ifel 
Haſte, quickly haſte; leave the high Tomb, that nod h 
Ober Helick's Cliff, the wonder of the Gods Le, 
And to fair Sicily thy Steps convey 2; he 
| Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural La n 
: Here take my waxen Pipe, well joyn'd, and fit; Wil h 
An uſeleſs Pipe to ane 150 1b 215 be 
For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away: 
Teave off, Fond Muſe, deave off the Rural Lay N M: 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, d 
And ep'ning Roſes bluſh on ev'ry Thorn: Por r 
Let all things Nature's Contradiction wear, han 
And barren Pine: trees yield the mellow 5 he 
Since Daphnzs dyes, what can be ſtrange, or neuſſfere, 
Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſuq ow 
Screech-Owls/ſhall ſing, and Thruſhes yield the daiſhe b 
Leave off,, Fond Muſe, leave off: the Rural La) Niere 
Thus Daphniz ſpake, and more he would hayeſuny K 


But Death prevaild upon his trembling Tongue. be « 
Fair Janus ſtrove to raiſe her drooping Son: 
In vain ſhe ſtrove, for his laſt Thread was ſpun. 
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' MISCELLANT\/POEMS. top 
Wk Shen Waves furround the darling Boy 
Wt every Nymph, and every Muſe's Joy... 
ifcleſs he lies, and ſtill as harden'd Clay, 
ho was ſo Young, ſo Lovely, and ſo Gay: 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
he Cup and Goat you cannot now refuſe: 

Wl milk her, and I'll offer to my Muſe. 

[| hail; ye Muſes, that inſpire my Joague: "4 

better day ſhall have a better Song. 
Goat-herd. | 

May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Lips diſtil, 
d thy loy'd Mouth with Attict Honey fil. 
or much, much ſweeter is thy Tuneful Voice, 
han, when on Sunny days with chearful noiſe, 
he Vocal Inſects of the Spring rejoyce :. 
ere, take the promis d Cup: How bright thelook!: 
ow fine the Smelllſure from ſome fragrant Brook, 
Ne bath of ſmiling Hours, it the gay tincture took !. 
Pere * Ci, hitherward, Come, milk her now: 7 
Y Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 5 
Ihe Gou ay cues 0 apa el you. 
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* Klade. the Nan of the Goat. 
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Milo. Barth, 
at Re you grown lazy, or Ae Difeal 
Oh Butrus, bind your hands, & ſinews ſeit 
Thar like a Sheep prickr by a pointed Thorn, 
Still you're behind, and lagg at ey'ry Turn? 
What in the Heat, and Evening ders 19 
Who early in the Morning loiter ſos 
B. Ailo, thou piece of Flint, thou bet: Stone, t bl 
Did'ſt never yet an abſent Friend bemoan? * 
A. Who, but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent V 
Sure what concerns you more, you here may find 


3 | 


— 


5. Did Lore neer yet thy Senſes waking keep, 
ouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? » | 
M. TheGods preſcrve me from that reſtleſs Care 

h Reapers all; the gilded Bait beware! £4 
B. But I nine days the Paſſion Love have felt, 
uh inward fires conſume, and lowly melt. 
| all neglected lies before my Door, 
ſhile I run mad for a confounded Whore. 
B. She who pip'd lately at Hippacvoris Fcaſt, 
harny'd every Ear, and wounded every Gueſt, | 
% The Gods for ſomeoldSins have ſent this Evil, 
xd ſhame long due has reach'd thee from the Devil. 
B. Beware, inſulting Cupid has a Dart, 
d it may one day reach thy ſtubborn Heart. 
. Come, you're a Poet, ling ſome am*rous Song, 


r you freſh Charms on all you ſing beſto ,. 
Bambyce (Oh my deareſt) do not frown, 
ey call thee Tawny, but I call thee Brown. 
t bluſh not, Dear: Black is the Hiolet, Þ 
d Hyacinth with Letters all-o'erwrit. .. 
both are (wee. and both for Gurlands 6. A 


8 
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vill caſe your toil, and make the day leſs long, 1 oNl 4 
B. Oh Muſe ! aſſiſt my Song, and make it flow, | 


8 x « 
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| . KidsthegreenLeaves, Wolves the youngKidspurhWre! 
& 5 \ 6 | by | | 
And Bartus, {ſweet Bombyce, follows you. hei 


4 Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, It R 
Had I rich Crſ Wealth and mighty Store, IId! 
In Venus Temple ſhould our Statues ſtand; pp 
Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy hand, e 
Im a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, n 
Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! d f 
Thy Voice, Bombyce, is moſt ſoft and ſwect, ue 


But who can praiſe enough thy humour, and thy ſil tl 
MM. Bartus deceiv dus, a great Poet grown, ( ep 
What Verſe is here But are they; Friend, thy ow hen 
How juſt the Rhymes, how equally they meet, 
The Numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet 
Let mark; and this diviner Song attend, 
Twas by immortal Eyrierſes penn'd. 
Smile on the Corn, O Ceres ! bleſs the Field, 
May the full Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 
Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends! ) and better b. 
See how they're blown, and ſcatter'd by the Wilff 
ö _ Haſte, leſt ſome | jeering Paſſenger ſhould ſay, Cat 
& Oh lazy Rogues! their Hire is thrown away. Si 
Reapers obſerve, and to the Southweſt turn dye 
Hour Sheaves; twill fill the Ears, and Gyell the CofÞus 
„ | Threſh 


—— 
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hreſners at Noon, and in the burning heat, 
hen the light Chaff flies out) ſnould toil and ſweat; 
t Reapers ſhould ithi tlie ſweet Wood - Lark riſe, 
d ſleep when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies. 
ppy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell! ct, 
ey ſuck in Drink for Air, and proudly Se 

h niggard Bayliff ! we could dine on Beans, 

d ſpare your windy Cabbage, and your Pans. 
duch Songs at once delight us, and improve; 

t thy fad Ditty, and thy tale of Love 

ep for thy Mother, Battus, 1 adviſe, | 1 

hen ſtrerch'd ang nn in her bed 4 b : 


* OR THE, 


4 Twelfth 1D ILL IUM 


b 

Jak OCRITUS 
Carce three aihole days,my lovely Youth, had paſt 
Since thou and I met here, and parted laſt. 
d yet, ſo ſluggiſhly the Minutes fler, 
Pought it Ages till we met anew. 
1 |. 


| 3 e 
= Ante ipalagie Bontry rogged Wimmer Fiche; | | | 


1. Are much leſs valu' d than their flercy Dans; 


| The Traveller, when ſcorchꝰd by Hriun Fires, 


= The SBCOND PART * 
| Gay bee Vigour wee ley Bod 
Already envious Time began to fled / 


The hoaty Mountains to the ſmiling Fields, 
As by the faithful Shepherd new-yean'd Lats 


Asto wild Plumbs the Damſon is n 
As numble/Does out- trip the duller Herd, 
As Maids ſeem fairer in their blooming Pride, 
Then thoſe who Hymen's Joys have often try'd; 
As Phitomel, when warbling forth her Love, 
Excells the feather'd Quire of ev'ry tuneful Gro 
So much doſt thou all other Youths excel : 
They Speak not, Look not, Love not half ſo wal 
Sweeter thy Face ! more raviſhing thy Charms! 
No Gueſt ſo welcome to my longing Arms! 
When firſt I view'dthoſemuch loy'd Eyes of thit 
Ar diſtance, and from far encount' ring mine, 
I ran, THew, to meet th' expected Boy 


With all. the'tranfports of umruly Joy. 
Not with fach eager hafte, ſuck fond Deſires, 


To {ome well-ſpreading Beache's ſhade retires. . tl 
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that ſame God: would equal Flames impart! 
ad ſpread à pmutizal warmeh thro? either Heart! of 
ill men ſhould quote our names for loving wells 7 
nd age to age the pleaſing Story tell. W 4 
o menthere were(cry's ſome well meaningtongue © = 
hoſe Friendſhip. equal on Love's Ballance e 
enilus one, Aites other name, 14 
ch ſurely fix d in the Records of —— TY 
honeſt ancient make and heav ny mould, 3 
h as in good King Saturn's days of old 
e s name with Gold. 
ant, mighty ove, that after many a day, 
le we amidſt th Elyſſan Valleys fray, >, 
e welcome Ghoſt may this glad Meſſage fay, | d 
bur Loves, the copious theme of cv ry tongue, : 
n now. with laſting Praiſe are daily}ſung; _ 
Imir'd by all, but chiefly by the Voung. 
Pray'rs are yain ! the ruling Pow” ets bib, © 
bate er I ask, can grant, or can den. 
the mean time thee my due Songs ſhall. praiſe, * 
ee, the glad matter of my runeful lays: | 
r ſhall the well meant Verſeatell. tale liſterraiſe + 
y ſhou'd you chide, Ill catch the pleaſing ſound, + 
ce the ſame Mouth that made, can heal the wound. 
| „ 


"0 the "SECOND PART" 
Ye qe e fans, who from Niſe's Shbar 
Plow-up the Sea with many a well-tim'd Oar, 
May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend: 
You, who to Diacles, that generous Friend, 
Due Honours and becoming Reverence pay: 
f When rowling Vears bring on the happy Day, 
Then round his Tomb the crowded Yoiith reſort 
LE With Lips well fitted for the watiton Sport: 
And he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 
l! Te + Returns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown 
1 4 ; Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away! 
f 1 I grant: But O far happier they, 
Who, from the Seats of their much enyy'd bliſ 
| Receiv'd the Tribute of each wanton: Kiſs! eg 
. Surely to Ganymed their Pray'rs are made, Be 
88 That, while the am'rous Strife is warmly plaid, Nick 
Re would their Lips with equal Virtues guide e 
To thoſe which in the faithful Stone reſide: f th 
Whoſe Touch apply'd, the Artiſt can explore We ki 
The baſer Mertal from the ſhining Ore. bl, 
J e ble 


he r 


ut ; 


raigl 


ich 


KHPI 


 MISSELLANT POEMS. 


KHPIOKAEITH=, 
OR THE- 
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Upid, the ſlieſt Rogue alive, 

One day was plundring of a Hive: 

ut as with too eager Haſte 

e ſtrove the liquid Sweets to taſte, . 

Bee ſurpriz'd the heedleſs Boy | 
fick d him, and daſh'd th* expected Joy. 

he Urchin, when he felt the Smart 

the envenom'd angry Dart, 

e kick d, he flung, he ſpurn'd the Ground; 
-blow'd, and then he chaf'd the Wound 
eblow'd and chaf d the Wound in vain 

he rubbing till increas'd the pain. 

raight to his Mother's Lap he hies, 

"th ſwelling Checks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
I _ Cryes 


ſs 


* 
n 
* v7 


| * 116 n. $RCOND PAD if” 
ese W dace my Cline all? 
When thus he told his mournful Tale. 3 
A little Bird they call a Bec, 
* : With yellow Wings; ſec, Mother, ſce 
Bop it has gr d, and wounded me! 
And are not you, reply'd his Mother, 
For all the World juſt ſuch another? 
Juſt ſuch another angry thing, 
Like in Bulk and like in Sting. 
For when you aim a poiFnous Dart 
| Againſt ſome poor unwary Heart, | 
How little is the Archer found! _ 
And yet how wide, how deep the Wound! 
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The ARGUMENT. ain 
The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and The- 
tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed, on which was Wl 
wrought the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna, aud i 


on that" occaſion makes a long Digreſſion, part 
of which is the Subjell = the following, Poem. 


Hereontlextreameſt Beach, and fartheſt Sand 
| Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ſtand; 

ew wak'd, and raving with her Love, ſhe flew 9 

o the dire Shoar, from whence ſhe might purſue | j 

ith longing Eyes, but all alas in vain! 9 

The winged Bark o er the tempeſtuous Main 7 

or bury'd in fallacious Sleep ſhe lag Hi 


ile thus the Waves falſe Theſtur cut his ways 
31 Namn 


= "ay the SEC. ND: PART of 
| | TY Regardleſs of her Fate who fiy'd his Nen Vi 
| Winds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 71 
lire ſome wild Bachanal unmov'd ſhe ftood, IN 
And with fix'd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Flood. 4. 
There with alternate Waves the Sea does rowl, T] 
Nor eſs the Tempeſts that diſtract her Soul; II 
* Abandon' d to the Winds her flowing Hair, Fa 
| Rage i in her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair: ae 
Her riſing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 
And her looſe Robes diſdainfully repell. 
The ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 
When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 
Now at their Miſtreſs Feet neglected lay, 
Sport of the wanton Waves that with them play. 
But ſhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 
= Her ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet: 
On The/zus her loſt Senſes all attend, 
And all the Paſſions of her Soul depend. 
i Long did her weaker Senſe contend i in vain, 
She ſunk at laſt beneath the mighty pain: 
With various Ills beſet, and ſtupid grown, | 
She loſt the Pow'r thoſe Ills ev'n to bemoan : 
But when the firſt Aſſault and fierce Surprize 


1 Was et. and Grief had found a paſlage at her Eyc 
£ 133 SQ 3 | 


| "HISOELLAND 7 POEMS. 129. 
Wich cruel hands her ſnowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſeas, in vain, through all the Shoar reſounds: /. 
Now urg d by Love ſhe plunges-in the Main 
And now draws back her tender Feet again: 
Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to wad,; 
Thrice Fear and Cold her ſhiv'ring Limbs invade- 
Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head, 
And fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid. 
Ah cruet-Man ! and did J leave for these 
My Parents, Friends, (for thou waſt all to me) 
And is my Love, and is my Faith thus Pats 15 
Oh Cruelty unheard ! a wretched Made F 
Here ona naked Shoar abandon?'d, and berray'dt, 2 
Bctray'd to Miſchiefs of which Death's the ket: 
und plung'd in Ills too great to be expreſt. 
et the Gods will, the Gods contemn d by N 

ich Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 1 1 
Oer rake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, ,. 
ind with new Plagues th ill-omen'd Flight infeſt. 
But tho? no Pity thy ſtern” Breaſt could move, 

or angry Gods, nor ill requited Love, 
Yet ſenſe of Honour ſure ſhould touch thy Har, 5 
nd ſhame f from low, anna Flight Seu"? 

vill I 3 With 8 


mk - m b Pr r N 
. With other Hopes my eaſie Faith you fed, 
A glorious Triumph, und a Nuptial Bed, 7 


But all thoſe Joys with thee, hs Hl 
They only with more Form and Pomp and deceiye: ut 
To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches fwear, 1 Nu 
Oft Oaths profuſe, not Gods A ſpare; 
But when enjoy d — 
Nor broken Vows, nor angry Hety'n chey feat; | 
But, Oye Women! warn'd by me, be wiſe, *! | 
Turn their fatſe Oaths on them, their Arts, their 150 


Hiſſemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 
| Defeat the Gameſterd ut their own (foul Play. 


On baniſht faith ! But now from certain Death 
I T fratcht theWretchz and fav'd his perjur'd Breath 
His Life Vith my own Brother's Blood I bought, 
And Love by ſuch a cruel Service ſought. 
By Ne picſtry'd yet 'Me he docs betray, 
And to Wild Beaſts expoſe an'tafie Prey! e! 
Nor thoi of Royal Race, nor Human Soc Inde 
Waſt born, but nurs d by Bears, de iſſu-d froma Rocut o 
Io plain thou doſt thy dire Extraction probe, 0 S! 
99 een 


let 
Tec 
NT 


O1 


lind 


let 5 ſecurely fails! and. 10 in win un nh 
decall the fled, and to deaf eee. 
amoy'd they ſtand; yet cou'd they ſee and hears 
ore Human would than Cruel, Man, ee, 


appy ye Gods ! too happy had I liv'd, .. 

ad'ſt thou, O charming Stranger, ne er — 3 
iſembV'd Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 

ut ah !. th' inhuman Monſters lurk within. 


hat now remains? Or whom ſhall L implere 
a wild Iſle, on a deſerted Shoar? 


y Father's ! whom ingrateful I betray'd..., Fa 
ind with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled? 
ut, Theſens, Ar Ariadna s Conſtant, Kind, i 
ind as the Seas, and. Conſtant as che Wind. 


ut off thy Hopes, and intercept thy Flight, | FE 
"IF nen 


| 
\ e o 3 I 
. "it 18 þ V — 1 4 4 þ. . 


uſt the fad Pleaſure of S wants, 5 75 
ind dye unheard, and loſe my laſt Complaint. 


hall L return, and beg my Father's add? a 


e! wretched Maid, rat Sas around he got 5p 
ind angry Waves beat the Hy e AE 
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+ The diſmal Ifle no Human: Footſteep bears, 


And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears. 


122 5. con Pan of 


But a fad Silenes doubles all my Fears, 


Evin fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the ftrife 
; Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 
Vet, ere I dye, revenging Gods I'll call, 
And curſe him firſt, and then contented fall. 
| Aſcend ye Furies then, aſcend, and hear 

My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Pray r, 

| ; Which Grief and Rage for ill rewarded _ 

And the deep ſenſe of his Injuſtice move: 

Oh ſuffer not my lateſt Words to fly 
Like common Air, and unregarded dye! 

Wh W ith Vengeance his dire Treachery purſue, 
For Vengeance, Goddeſſes, attends on you, 
Terrour with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 

And all the frightful Forms the Guilty fear. 

/ May his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt, 
On Rocks, or ſome wild Shoar like this; be loſt; 
There may he fall, or late returning ſee, 

3 (If ſo the Gods, and fo the Fates decree) 

A mournful Houſe, polluted by the Dead; 

And Furies ever wait on his * Inceſtuous B00. 

5 5 * He carried away her Siſter nl. 


WIS: 


= 


74 
Ind 


AMfsenEaur POEMS. 11 4 
7eve heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve, 


vader Earth Sw, nd al chan 
( Lights W vs ter | | 
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JRoud' — de Fatrinod'ts kit, 5 

Laugh'd loud, and cry d, How ignorant he is! 

las poor Man ! dare you, a wretched Swain, 

ps ſuch as theſe, and ſuch a Mouth fen, > 

o: To prevent your ruſtick Freedom, mew” 

hey're unacquainted yet with ſuch as you: ; 

ut your ſoft Lip, your Beard, your horny Fiſt, 
charming, and all ſuing to be kiſt, 

our matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 


onſpire to make you Lovely to the ſight. 


— 


; _ 
* 


— 


Oh 


1 = * * * * * I * a 2 * 
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= Vaniſh, nor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame 
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: £ Nee aan eee 
Your Neighbourhood, methinks, is dang' rous growi 


Ne ſmells of the rank Goats from which he came 


This Fr aich with Indignation thrice, ſhe ſpit, 
Survey'd me me with Diſdain from Head to Feet; 


Then was fierce Rage, and conſcious Beauty ſect 
In all her Motions, and IFN 


She pray'd, as if ſhe ſome Contagion fear d, I / 


' Caſt a diſdainful Smile, and diſappear'd. _ 
Ny boiling Blood ſprang with my Rage, & ſpread 
Ober all my burning Face a fiery Red; 
8s Roſes bluſn, when night her kindly dew * 
I rage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jecr'd 
| My graceful Perſon, and my comely Beard. 
e Shepherds, I conjure you, tell me true, 
Has any God caſt my old Form anew w? 
How am I changꝰ d? For once 2:matchleſs Grac 
Shone in the charming Features of my Face, 
Like creeping Ivy did my Beard oer grow, 
And my long Hair in untaught Curles did flow, 
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Brovrs were black, and my large Forehead white, 7 7 5 
; ſparkling Eyes ſhot. forth a radiant Light: 
Honey ſweet, and (oft as falling Snow; .-. ũ Y 
hen with loud Notes I the ſhrill Pipe inſpir d,. 
eli ning Shepherds all my Skill admir d,; 
-all the Virgins on our Mountains love, _- ' 
ey praiſe my Beauty, and my Flames approve. 
h tho I am, yet me, becauſe a Swain, ie 
ow Nice theſe Town-bred Women are, how . 
V Ennica rejected with Diſdain. | vain 9 
d ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or read 
ww Bacchus, now a God, a Flock once fed. 
"us her ſelf did the Profeſſion. grace, 
Lore transform: d into 4 Country Laſs: 
Wc Phrygian Fields and Woods her Flames can tell. 
d how her much bewail'd Adonus fell. 
v oft on Latmos did the Moon deſcend 
Im her bright Chariot to her Carian Friend, 
dabſent from the Sky whole N ights with him didi 
\hining in her Orb-prefer her Lore, (ſpend ? 
op and deſert her glorious Seat abo re? 
Mid was not he a Shepherd? Sure he was; 
t did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace, 


— —— — — — —— — — — 
* . 2 2 3 & 


© 3 Weg great Mother too, and greater Fove, 
Their Majeſty laid by, could Shepherds love: 
The Phrygian Groves, and conſtious Ida know 


* 
* 


But prouder Eunica diſdains alonn 
What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes have done: 


| Than Venus, Cynthia, or than Cybeir-. 
Oh my fair Venus, may you ne'er find one 

3 Worthy your Love, in Country, or in Town, 

==.” toa Virgin Bed MG forever lye alone 


Cc . L u| . 


£ 3 live, my deareſt Lesbia, ati love, it ſu 


a W — 


14. SECOND. PART. rigs 


t U 


What She for Atys, He for Ganymed could do. 


Fairer it ſeems by much, and greater 2 


— 
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The little time that Nature lends improveſ ne 


In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, 
Nor care a farthing what old Dotards ſay; . plea 


The Suns may riſe again that once are ſet, ut 
1285 n Labour, and old Courſe repeat, l ſho 


/ 


twhen our Days once turn'd have loſt their Light, 
e muſt pp on one long Eternal Night: 
thouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, 
other hundred, Lesbia, I am poor: 

other thouſand, Lesbia, and as warm, 


d when repeated thouſands numerous grow 
ll kiſs out all again, that none may know 
» many you have lent, and what I owe: 
hile PIl in groſs with eager haſte repay, 

d kiſs a long Eternity away. 


_ * 1 


SEES B £200. 
Y Lesbia ſwears ſhe'would Catullus wed, 


e, this ſhe ſwears by all the Pow'rs above, 0 
(he's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love: 

t ſingle Thought my growing Faith Defeats, 
neceſſary for them to be Cheats: f 

cy muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 
pleaſing is the Lech'ry of Deceit; 

ut Women tell their Servants, fade like Dreams, 
| mould be writ in Air, or running Streams. s 
HORACE, | 


VC 


So, 


: % " / , % ay * - | ; 
i | i 5 « * « 1 2 4 — hy 
MISCELLANT POEMS. , 127+ | 


= 
» - —” 
_ — — — < 
q = <4 — 5 — _ | ; 
=” 4 of — 2 * > Twas . — . . 


every Touch furprize, and preſſing Charm: 


| 
. 
f 
8 
«= 
«1 54 
oY 
55 
. 
. Ll 
— 


Tho'Fove himſelf ſhould come andask her Bech 0 
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That Earth which wou'd not to the Plou 
Is ſofter now and eaſie to be till'd. 


Ihe Months that run on times immortal wheel 


„„ 
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ODE 7th, BOOK 4th. 
e HAND, 


Int diffoly'd, behold a World's new f 
How graſs the ground, how leaves theirb 

ches grace. 
by 


And frozen Streams, thaw'd by th approaching 
With whiſp' ring murmurs in their Channels 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance around 
And ore the flowry Meadows nimbly bound. 


The Seaſons treading on each others heels, 
The winged Hours that ſwiftly paſs away, | 
And ſpightfully conſume the ſmiling Day, 5 
Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay. Pen 
The year rowls round us in a conſtant ring 
And ſultry Summer waſtes che milder Spring: 


Ld , ; 
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hoſe: hot Meridian quickly overpaſt, 4 
nes to Autumn, which. with bounteous haſte 


1d Winter nips his Vintage with a froſt. 
he Moon rencws its Orb to ſhine more bright, 
when Death's hand puts out our mortal light, 
ih us alas tis ever ener Night! 
ich Tullus and with Ancus we ſhall be, 
Icke brave Souls of vaniſh'd Heroes ſee. | 
Wo knows if Gods above, who all things ſway, 
Wil ſuffer thee to live another day? 
en pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 
leave but little to thy greedy Heir. 
hen among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
d from the Judge thy fatal ſentence hear, 
t Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all 
at thou canſt plead can the paſt doom recall. 
na, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 
r chaſte Hippolitus from Lethe's Lake. 
thous bound in Fetters muſt remain, - | 
ry. Nus no more can break his Adamantine Chain. 


"mes crown'd with Grapes, but ſuddenly is cen, = 


HORACE, | 


A ſumptuous Table, and a croud of Friends. 
Their Treacherous height doth the tall Pines expehc n 


And lofty Towers unfortunately high, 
Are near their ruin as they're. near the Sky; 


And when they fall, what was their pride before ſſen 


Te 
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The 2d BOOK, ODE, the 10th. 
© Rebhius DIVES Licini, &. 


k uf all lie, and we wouldall ive we 


But how to do it very few can te 
He ſure doth beſt, who a true mean can keep, 
Nor boldly fails too far into the Deep, Woul! 


: Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, e fir 
And runs the danger of the Rocks and Sand. ten 
| Who to that happy Medium can attain, rte 
Who neither ſeeks for nor diſpiſes Gain, 
c Who neither ſinks too low, nor aims too hig 


ope 
d * 
He ſhuns th*unwholſome IIls of Poverty; hat 
And is ſecure from envy, which attends here 


d | 


eatl 
ut if 
ould 


To the rude blaſts of ev ry Wind that blows. 


Serves only then increaſe their fall the more. Ii 


. 6 


ſho wiſely governs and directs his Mind 

eyer deſpairs, though Fortune be unkindʒ 

e hopes, and though he finds he hop'd in vain; 

e bears it patiently, and hopes again. 

id if at laſt a kinder Fate conſpires, 

0 heap upon him more than he deſires; 

e then ſuſpects the kindneſs he enjoys, 

akes it with thanks, but with ſuch care employs, 

if that Fate, weary of giving more, 

ould once reſume what it beſtow'd before, 

e finds Man's Life, by an Eternal skill, 

temper'd equally with good and ill. 

te ſhapes our Lives, as it divides the ears, 

opes are our Summer, and our Winter's Fears; 

Id *tis by an unerring Rule decreed, 
hat this ſhall that alternately ſucceed, 

herefore when Fate's unkind, dear Friend, bewiſe, | 

d bear its Ills without the leaſt ſurpriſe. 

he more you are oppreſs d bear up the more; 

cather the Tempeſt till its rage be o're. 

ut if too proſperous and too ſtrong a ak 1 

"ould rather ruffle than juſt fill your Sail, = 

ſſen it; and let it take but ſo much Wind ity 

is proportion'd to the courſe deſig d 
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For is the greateſt part of human il, 
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* DE Friend, for ſurcly I may call him ſo, 
1 Who doth ſo well the Laws of Friendſhip kno 
Im ſure you mean the Kindneſs you profeſs, 
And to be loved by you's a happineſs, 

. Not like him who with Eloquence and Pains, 
The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains; 
And the next day, to pleaſe ſome Man of ſenſe, 
: Breaks Jefts at his deluded Friend's expence; 

As Jilts, who by a quick compendious way, 
Io gain new Lovers, do the old betray. 
Tlhere is another failing of the Mind. 
Egqual to this, of a quite different kind; 

I mean that rude uncultivated skill. 

Which ſome have got of uſing all Men uu, 5 


- * 
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ut aß a zealous and unhewn pretenee of 
Df Freedom, and a virtuous Innocence; 1 
ho, cauſe they cannot fawn, betray, nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and juſtle all they meet, 
ind blame what e're they ſee, complain, and brawl, 
ind think their Virtues make amends for all; # 
ſhey neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, = 
ut think their virtuous Naſtineſs a grace. 
Then as true Virtue in a medium lies, 
ind that to turn to either Hand's a vice. | 
hers there are, who too obſequious grown, 
ive more for others pleaſure than their own; 
pplauding whatſoc're they hear or ſee, 
a too nauſeous Civility; 
nd if a Man of Title or Eſtate, _ 
oth ſome ſtrange Story, true or falſe, relate; 
bſequiouſly they cringe, and vouch it all, 
epeat his Words, and catch them as they fall: 
s School Boys follow what the Maſters ſay, 
r like an Actor prompted in a Play. 
ome Men there are ſo full of their own Senſe, 
hey take the leaſt Diſpute for an offence; * 
ind if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
nd age the ſubje& is not worth the pain 
Q g. 2 ors se 


Than to be thought neceſſitous and poor: 


134 me SECOND Pane 
Straight they reply, What J have ſaid is tue, 
And III defend it againſt him and you; 

And if he ſtill dares ſay * tis not, I'll die, 
Rather than not maintain he ſays a Lie. 
Now, would you ſee from whence theſe heats ari 
And where th' important contradiction lies; 
Tis but to know, if, when a Client's preſt, 
Sawyer or Williams pleads his Cauſe the beſt: 
Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, 
Who goes by Colebroot, or who goes by Stains; HU 
Who ſpends his Wealth in Pleaſure, and at PlayWult 
And yet affects to be well cloath'd and gay, 
And comes to want; and yet dreads nothing mo 


Him his rich Kinſman is afraid to ſee, 


| Shuns like a Burthen to the Family; u 


And rails at vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath many more: 
Or tells him wiſely, Couſin have a care, 

And your Expences with your Rents compare; 
Since you inherit but a ſmall Eſtate, 
Your Pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate. I hi 
| I know, you think to huff, and live like me, f vl 
| Couſin, my Wealth ſupports my Vanity, | 


* 
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ut they, who? ve Wit, and not Eſtate enough, 
uſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff; 
herefore forbear t' affect Equality, 

orget you've ſuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 

here was a Courtier, who to puniſh thoſe, 
ho, though below him, he believed his Foes, : 
nd more effectually to vent his rage, 

nt them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage, 

or then the fooliſh Sparks couragious grown, 

t up for roaring Bully's of the Town; 

uſt go to Plays, and in the Boxes fit, 

en to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit; 

Il at the laſt, their Coach and Horſes ſpent, ' 
eir Cloaths grown dirty, and their Ribbons rent: 
eir Fortune chang'd, their Appetite the ſame, 

d tis too late their Follies to reclaim. 

cy muſt turn Porters, or in Taverns wait, 

d buy their Pleaſures at a cheaper rate; 

d'midſt their dirty Miſtreſſes and Wives, 

d out the reſt of their miſtaken Lives. 

er be too inquiſitive to find 

hidden Secrets of another's Mind, 

when you've torn one Secret from his Breaſt, 
run great riſque of looſing all the reſt 8956585 
2 3 „ 
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Anʒd if he ſhould unimportun'd impart © 
His ſecret Thoughts, and truſt you with his Hear 
Leée t not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, 
Ever invite you to betray the truſt. 
_ Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then 
Ne're leſſen the defigns of other Men; 
Nor when a Friend invites you any where, 
To ſett a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, 
Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and ſay, 
You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day. 
So *twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 
That Zethus loy'd no Pleaſures but his own; 
Was forced to give his Brother's friendfhip o're, 
Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 
He choſe the ſafeſt and the wiſeſt way, 
And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 
Do you the ſame, and for the ſelf ſame end, 
Obdey your civil importuning Friend; 
And when he leads his Dogs into the Plain, 
| Quit your untimely labours of the Brain, 
= Andleave your” ſerious Studies, that you may 
| Sup with an equal pleaſure on the Prey. 
Haunting's an old and honourable ſport, 
1 Lov'd in the n and eſteem d at Court; 
1 x Health 
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hel to thy Body, pleaſing to the Eg, | 
nd pratis'd by our old Nobility: - | 
ſho ſee you love the Pleaſures they admire, 


ill equally approve what you deſire; 
ch Condeſcention will more Friend{hip gain, 


lk not. of others Lives, or have a care 

fwhom you talk, to whom, and what, and where; 

r you don't only wound the Man you blame, 

tall Mankind; who will expect the ſame. 

un all inquiſitive and curious Men, 

Ir what they hear they will relate again; 

d he who hath impatient craving Ears, 

ath a looſe Tongue to utter all he hears; (fram'd, 

d Words, like th* moving Air of which they're 
hen once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. 
here you've accels to a rich pow'rful Man, 

Prern your Mind with all the care you can; 

d be not by your fooliſh Luſt betray'd, — 

court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid: 185 : | 

aft with a little Porgion, and the pride 

being to the Family ally d, 

: gives you either; with which bounty bleſt, 

„ 


an the beſt Rules which your wife Books contain. 11 


3 They load you with the faults which they comm 


3 the SECOND PART 7 of 
Or leſt, inceng'd at your Actempr, and ied 
You ſhould abuſe the kindneſs you recciy'd 1 
He wy thwarts your impotent deſi re, 
Till you at laſt chuſe rather to retire, 
Than tempt his Anger any more; and ſo 
Loſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 
Next have a care, what Men you recommend 
To th' ſervice or eſteem of your rich Friend; 
Leſt for his Service or Eſteem unfit, 


But as the wiſeſt Men with all their skill 
May be deceiv' d, and place their Friendſhip ill: he 
So when you ſee you've err'd, you muſt refuſe 
To defend thoſe whom their own Crimes accuſe 
But if through envy of malicious Men 
They be accu'sd, you muſt protect them then, 
And plead their Cauſe your ſelf; for when you 


Him you commend, attack d with infamy, 
Know that*tis you they hate, when him they bl: 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim; 
And when your N cighbour's Houſe is ſet on Fu 
Jou muſt his Safety as yur own conſpire. 


Suck hidden Fires, though in the Suburbs caſt, he 
Neglected, may conſume the Town at laſt, Fo 


a 
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ſhey who don't know the Dangers, which attend 
ſhe glittering Court of a rich powerful Friend; 

ore no Eſtate ſo much, and think they're bleſt, 

hen they but make a Leg amongſt the reſt 

ut they who've try'd it, and with prudent Care 

Jo all its Honours, and its Ills compare, 

ear to engage, leſt with their Time and Pain, 

They loſe more Pleaſure than they hop'd to gain. 

© you, that while your Veſſel's under Sail, 

You make your beſt Advantage of the Gale; 

eſt the Wind changes, and ſome ſtormy Rain 

: Whould throw you back to your firſt Port again. 

ou muſt endeayour to diſpoſe your Mind | 

[0 pleaſe all Humours of a different kind;  _ 

Vhoſe Temper's ſerious, and their Humour ſad, 

They think all blithe and merry Men are mad; | 

| hey who are merry, and whoſe Humour's free, 

\bhor a ſad and ſerious Gravity; 

They who are flow and heavy, can't admit 

The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit; 

he Slothful hate the buſie active Men, 

ind are deteſted by the ſame again. 

hey whoſe free Humour prompts themto be 85 | 

9 Drink all Night, and Revel all the Dayy 
45 Ablior =_ 
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| Though his untimely Virtue to excuſe, 


| Would make him Sick for a whole Weck at leaſt 


10 fearch the Writings of great Men of Wit, 
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/  Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe; | 


| He ſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt, 


Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow, 
1 T he madeſt Men are thought obſcure and low; 
1 And they, who an affected Silence keep, 
Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. 
Amongſt all other things, do not omit 


And in the Converſation of the Wiſe, 
In what true Happineſs and Pleaſure lyes, 
Which are the ſafeſt rules to live at eaſe, 


And the beſt way to make all fortunes pleaſe ; 


| Leaſt through the caving hopes of gaining more, hom 


And where it ſought its Pleaſure finds its Pains. 


And fear of lofing what you gain'd before, oe 
3 Your poor unſatisfi*d miſguided Mind. om: 
1 To needy Wiſhes, and falſe Joys confin'd, 

Puts: its free boundleſs ſearching Thoughts in Chains 


| If virtuous Thoughts, and if a prudent Heart Fi 


1 Be giv'n by Nature, or obtain'd by Art; he 


What leſſens Care, the Mind's uneaſie Pain, he 
KS PPT eee ſelves again; n Wer 
. | -  Whc 


"MISOBLE e 0 Ms. 7 * i 
Vhich doth the trueſt Happineſs create 
nblemiſh*d Honour, dr a great Eſtate; ; 23 
): a ſafe private Quiet, which betrays 
t ſelf to eaſe, and cheats away the days. 
hen I am at ————— where my kind be 
ath plac'd my little moderate Eſtate, BB 
Where Nature's care hath equally mute 5 1 f 
s inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride; 
hat Thoughts d' ye think thoſe eaſie Joys inſpire? | 
Vhat do you think I coyet and deſire? 8 
is, That I may but undiſturb'd poſſeſs | 
he littl' I have, and, if Heaven pleaſes, leſs; 
hat I, to Nature and my ſelf, may give "wg 
he little time that I have left to live; 
ome Books, in which Iſomencw choughts may find, 3 
o entertain, and to-tefreſh my Mind; _ 


ome Horſes, which may help me to partake © 
he lawful Pleaſures which the Seaſons make 


in eaſie Plenty, which at laſt may ſpare 
he frugal Pains of a Domeſtick Care; 
Friend, if that a faithful Friend there be, 


Vho can love ſuch an idle life, and me; = 
hen, Heav'n, give me but life and 2 VR mw 1 f 
ane Soul, and a contented Mind. i 


0 , 
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Sure and laſting is the Pain. 


: Cupid a revengeful God is, 


Alre not proof againſt his Dart. 
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By Mr. W OLSEL 7. 
Reedom i is a real Treaſure, 
Love a Dream, all falſe and vain, 
Short, uncertain is the Pleaſure, 


A ſincere and tender Paſſion | uc 
Some ill Planet over-rules , T. 


Ab how blind is Inclination! © 
Fate and Women dote on Fools. 


* 


Anſwer d by Mr. WHARTON. 


Hen Wits from Sighing turn to Railing, 
Ill Succeſs pleads ſome excuſe ; 
. trying, ever failing, 
Will proyoke the dulleſt Muſe. 
2 


Woe be to the Poet's Heart, 
Flannel Shirts and Whale-bone Bodice 
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FHY this talking ſtill of Dying 
Why this diſmal Look and Groan, 

we, fond Lover, leave your Sighing, 

Let theſe fruitleſs Arts alone. 


Born of Beauty, nurſt with Wit, 


you wou'd be truly moving, 
Eagerty the Point purſue. 
nsk and gay appear in Woing, . 
Pleaſant be if you wou'd pleaſe; 
|| this Talking, and no Doing, 

Will not Love, but Hate, increaſe. 
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oye's the Child of Joy and Pleaſure, | . 


uch amiſs you take your meaſure, . 
This dull whining way to hit. | 

ender Maids you fright from loving, | | 
By th' effect they ſee in you; SA 
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MN And dare not touch a Pippin i in my ſight.” 
When any of the Rabble did deceaſe, 
© They brought em to this place to ſtink in pea 
\ Unnoifom here the ſnuffs of Rogues went out, 


'T\ was once a common Grave for all the Rout. 
Lc 


The fear of ey'ry Thief and every * 
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4 he 
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Was, at firſt; a piece of Fig: trer Wood, 
And long an honeſt Joyner pond'ring ſtood, 
ww hether he ſhould "employ his ſhaping Tool, 
To make a God of me, or a Joint- ſtool r 
Each Knob he weigh'd, on every Inch did xs 
And rather choſe ro turn me to a God: 

As a Priapus hence I grew ador d, 


The Raskals from their pilfring Tricks dei, NP 
And dread each wooden Finger of my Fit. K. 
The Reeds ſtuck i in my Cap the Peckers fright, 
From our new Orchards far they rake their Hight 
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Lo ſe Memon ap his Riots . 

or in n theſe Pit · holes might - vi pur a Bone, 
ou'd lye beneath a Dunghil of irs own. 
But now the ground for Slaves no more they tear, 
weet are the Walks, and vital is the Air: 
yrtle and Orange Groves the Eye delight, 
here. Sculls and Shanks did mix a ghaſtly fight. 


ot all the Jays are half the Grievances, 
arc thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 
e eithet poyſ ning or bewitching Rill, 

heſe I can neither hurt norterrifie ; We © 

t ev'ry Night, when once the Moon is 


d pick up baneful Herbs, and human Bones. 

| law Canidia here, her Feet were bare, 
ck were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; 
th her fierce Sagana went ſtalking round, 
er hideous howlings ſhook the trembling ground, 
aleneſs, caſting Horror round the place, 

dead, and terrible on eithers Face. 3 

Ir impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſts. 1 
dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. 
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While here I ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, 3 


ey haunt theſe Allies with their ſhricks and groans, 
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8 2 Lamb then with their Teeth 25 ton 
And in the Pit they pour d the reeking Gore: . 
By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from Helly 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 7 
Io Images they brought of Wax, and Wool: 

The Waxen was a little puling Fool: id 

A chidden Image ready ſtill to skip, 2 & 

Whene're the Woollen one but ſnapt his Whip. 

On Hecate aloud this Beldame calls, | 

Tifiphone as loud the other bawls. 

A thouſand Serpents hiſs'd upon che Ground, 

And Hell-hounds compalſs' d all the Gardens rou 
Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the hortid ſight, 
. Moon skulk'd down, or out of ſhame or frig 

May every Crow and Cuckow, if Ilie, 
Aim at my Crown as often as they flic : 
And never miſs a Dab tho! ne're ſo high. 
May villain Julius, and his raskal Crew, 
Uſe me with juſt ſuch Ceremony too. 

But how much time and patience wou'd it co 
Jo tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, 
And hides the Beardsof due e ecth of Sna 
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hile on the Fire the waxen Image fries. ; 


IEA. 
pig wambled at the Sluts. 
d for Revenge 1 gather d all my Wind, | 
xd bound; like fifty bladders, from belünd - 
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zidia tumbles ore; for want of Breath, "ah 
id (os from: her Jaws her ſet of 1 
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Vext to the Heart to ſec their Sorceries, 
ich their bello wing Sprights, my Guts, 


Scar'd With the noiſe they ſcudd away to Town, 
ſhile Sagand's falſe Hair comes dropping down: 1 


cir Bone, their Herbs, and all ther Devilslot, 


* 


RN} 


r 


* 
* 


ks * k P 
of N 8 oe D 2 of 
3 0 | 1 0A : * . 


. IIa. H/ „ & 4141 47 9 30. 4 


[ 
* 
* . 41 


3 # . 2 3 . 4 1 
o a . - | " LAY 
L1H GAN adi 9 
- ; o 
, 4 « : - 
1 f 1 4 4 7 # 
4 4 * ; : 
, „. * EC 174 x 1 VAY * Y 


CET » $4.% 


2 before KING CHA RL E 
be II. an eee 


— Me 7. Ee 


Riſe, Great Oar for he joy De 
EA” Dreſt in the glories of the Eaſt, 
Preſumes to interrupt your Sacred Reſt. 

Never did Night more willingly give way, 
Or Morn more chearfully appear, 
| Big with the n W of a New-born Ye 
. . 
RY be that Sun; 1 in Times fruitful Womb, 
Was to this noble Embaſſie deſign'd, 
To Head the Golden Troops of Days t to come; 
Nor lagg'd ingloriouſly behind, 
 Ignobly i in the Jaſt Years Throng to riſe and ſet. 
In this tis happier far than May, 
Since to add Years 1 is greater than to give a Day. 
Chi 
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0h may the happy Days emreaſe, ;,: 
With ſpoils of War, and Wealth volts 8 
Till Time and Age ſnail — 7 
Loft in vaſt Eternity. un 
May Charles u ere quit bis ſacred Thrones 
Himſelf ſucceed himſelf alu. 
And ta lengthen out hi time, 001000, 
Take, Cod, from us and give iu him: 
That ſo each World' a Charles Mets 8 
Father * * Som below. PE ET 
tk, the Jocund 8 — — e 
heir cheerful and melodious Song, 
hile the glad Gods are pleag'd to view 
b,Flhe. rich and marred me 
happy Days, in their fair order march along 
Nove on, ye proſperous Hours, move on 
Finiſh your Courſe ſo well begun; 
ſet. Net no ill Omen dare prophane 
Your beauteous and harmonious Train 1 
poco kee ee 
L Iv. See 
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1 SED ND PART * 
LOL 1 V. 
1 see Mighty Cheri, che Mabines pr 
| Each longing which ſhall firſt pen 5 
Baince in this renowned Year, * 
 Norons but feels a de bees, 
As big with new events and ſome unheard he 

See how our Troubles vaniſh; ſee 

How the tumultuous Tribes agree. 

Propitious Winds bear all our Griefb away, 

And Peace clears up the Troubled Day. 
Not a Wrinkle, not 2 Scar | *_ 
But Pomps and Triumphs! cork the N ny K, 
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Thvia the fair , Hloom of Biſbn id 
Felt an innocent warmth,as ſhe lay on the GrF la, 


MISOBBLANT: POEMS. 19 = 
e had heard of à Pleaſure, and — adit 9 
the towzing and eee, 
e law. the Men eager, but was at a loſs, 
ſhat they meant by their ſighing, and king oY 
By their praying. and 8 
And claſping and twining, | 
And panting and wiſhing, . . 
And ſighing and kiſſing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe... 
| 3 
! the cry'd; ah for a languiſhing Maio 
a Country of Chriſtians to die without ad! 3 
t 2' Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, . 
2 Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
inſtruct a young Virgin, that is at a loſs, 
at they meant by their ſighing, and kiffingſo dy 
By their praying and » rl "5 
And claſping and twining, 
d panting and wiſhing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing, 
And ſighing and ung bo dose. 
e 111 , e 
id in Shape: of a Swain did appear, 


av the ſad Wound, . a pry rw en, = 
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[hs n SECOND "PART of 
WU Then ſhow!'d her his Arrow, and bid her not fea 
[ Por the Pain was no more than a Maiden may bez 
When the Balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a loſ 
What they meant by their a 
1 By their praying and W—_ 
| And claſping and twining, - 


And panting and wiſhing, a 

And ſighing and kiſſing id 

And ſighing and ww ſo cloſe. h he 

; B * Vl 
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ö he 

un 'P Tor 8 O D E a 
Of the Death WED : 
AMI L 4 s i 

: v 
Tranſlated out of the Eleventh Book h 

| of mew Enid. rr 
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eee 
' Feved from 4 Breaſt, the fercer to deſtr 
. 88 | No 
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cr r 1 
ar ow, thick 45 hall her fatal Darts the flings; T © 
N eue dg K now on their Fielmete ing. = 
ler Shoulders bore Diune's Arms and Bo] 
na if, too ſtrongly preſt, ſhe fled before a wes 4 
er Shafts, revers'd, did death and horror bear, 

id found the raſh, who durſt purſiie the fair,” 7 | 
car her fierce Tulla, and Turpeia ride, 
1d bold Larina conqueting by her ſide. ' © 

heſe above all Camillz's Breaſt did are; 

or Faith in Peace, and Gallantry in War. 

ch were the Thracian, Amazonian Bands, | 
hen firſt they dy d with blood Thermodoons Sands. 
en Troops Hippolita her ſelf did head, 
Ind fuch the bold Pentheſilea led, | 
hen Female ſhouts alarm'd the trembling Fields, 
nd glaring beams ſhot bright from Maiden Shields, 
Who, gallant Virgin, who by thee were ſlain? 

har gaſping numbers ſtrew'd upon the Plain? 

hy Spear firſt through Eumenius paſſage found; 
hole torrents guſh*d out of his mouth and wound; _ | 
ich gnaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tore, ! 
nd rowPd himſelf; half delug' d, in his Gor 7 
ai Then hapleſs Pagaſun, and Lyric bleed: = 
trWhe lather” reining up bs icing sten * Md: "" d 


Þ.. Kg «fan eos Aidhe ſtretch'd bis hand, 
Both at an inſtant, headlong, ſtruck . 
Her Arm alm4ftrus next, and Tereas fecl. 

1 f Then follows Cbromig with her lifted Steel, 


a> And follows the Fuciuer, while the fluns... 


The SECOND a PART r 


mannes Shaft was loſt, 
But each attended by a Trojan Ghoſt... 
|" Bron Orphitus, (in Arms unknown tf) 
In Battle an Apulian Courſer bore... 
"His brawny Back wrapt in a Bullock's ; Dogg 
Upon his Head a Wolf did fiercely grin, 
Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, _ 
And he looks down upon the Troops below ; 
Him (and *twas caſie, while his fellows fled) 
She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triumph d while he bl 
dome Coward Game thou didſt believe to chace 
But, Hunter, ſee a Woman ſtops thy r 
Vet to requiring Ghoſts this Glory bear, 
Thy Soul was yielded to Camillas Spear. 
The mighty Bures next receives her Fant 
© 6 While Breaſt to Breaſt the Combatants advanc | 
_ Clanging between his Armour's joynts it rung 
Wie on his Arm his uſeleſs Target hung. 
Then from Orflechus in Circle runs, 


N ' ; Hp | * 


"© 80 BELAN 1 POE M 8. "vgs 
or ſtill with craft a narrow ring ſhe NCCl Pa N 
Ind brings herſelf up to the Chaſer's heels. 
er Ax, regardleſs of his Prayers and Groans 
he craſhes thro his Armour, and his Bones. 
doubled ſtroakes the vanquiſh'd Foc Wag. 
lis reeking Face beſpatter'd with his Brains. 
Chance brought unhappy Aunus to the mga >. 
ſho ſtopping ſhort, ſtar d wildly in her Face. 5 * 
f all to whom Liguria Fraud imparts, | 
Fhile Fate allow d that fraud, he was of abuelane 
ho, when he ſaw he cou'd not ſhun the F ight, 
rives to ayoid the Virgin by his ſlight; 

nd crys aloud, What Courage can you ſnew, 
cunning Horſemanſhip to cheat a Foe? 
orego your Horſe, and ſtrive not to r. * * 
ut dare to combat a more equal way: i5 
18 thus we fee who. merits Glory beſt. 505 * 
o brav d, fierce Indignation ſires her Breaſt; 5 
mounted from her Horſe, in open field. 

ow, firſt ſhedraws her Sword, and lifts her eld. 
e; chinking that his Cunning did ſucceeds.” 74 17. 
ins round his Horſe, and urges all his e 

is golden Rowels hidden in his ſides: 
hen . uſcleſs fraud the Maid dende, 

„ Ha * op, „ Cy chr 
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In vain thy Country's little Arts are try d. 
| No more the Coward ſhall behold his 4 
Then plies her Feet, quick as ce ninble fire, 

And up before his Horſes head the ſtrains; 
When ſeizing, with a furious hand, his n 

| She wreaks her fury on his ſpouting Veins; 

So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars high above, © 


His Pounces ſo the grappled foe aſſail, 
And urging Tarchon on, to rage inſpires 


And with his Voice lifts eyery Arm that droops. 
| He ſhouts his Name in every Souldiers Ears: | 


Let every brawny Arm let fall his Sheild, _' 
And break the coward Sword he dare not welld. 


Poor Wretch, that ſwell'ſt with a deluding Pride of 


or ( 
his 


And in a Cloud with eaſe o'retakes a Dove; ; 


And Blood-and Feathers mingle in a hail. 


Now Fove, to whom Mankind is ſtill in ag 
With more than uſual care beholds tlie fi oy” 


The furious deeds to which his Blood he fires. 
He ſpurs through Slaughter, and his failing Trooj 


Reviling thus the Spirits which he chears. d 1 
Ye ſham'd, and ever branded Tyrrhene Race, I tho 


1 : F rom whence this Terror, and your Souls ſo bal tting 


he fe 
d ti 


When tender Virgins triumph in the Field, 


| MISCRELANT-POEMS. 7 
ot thus you-flie the daring She by nignt: if 
or Goblets, that your drunken Throats invite. . 
his is your choice, When with lewd Bacchanals, 
re call'd by the fatSacrifice,it waits minen 5 
hus having ſaid—ñ]ĩ;. 2 | 
je Spurs, with headlong rage, among his s Foes, / 

if he only had his Life to loſe. taſk 
d meeting Venulus his Arms he Pte a4} age} 
he Armour dints beneath the furious Graſps. 
ligh from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears; 
d thwart his Courſers neck the Prize he bears. 
de 7r9jans ſhout; the Latines turn their Eyes; 
le ſwift as lightning airy Turcbon flie. 
ho breaks his Lance, and veiws his Armour round, 
o find where he might” fix the deadly Wound; 
he Foe writhes doubling backward on the Horſe; 
d to defend his Throat oppoſes force to force. 
when an Eagle high his courſe does take. 
nd in his griping Tallons bears a Cha, 
thouſand folds the Serpent caſts, and high 0 a 
tting his ſpeckled Scales; goes whiſtling thro? 
he fearleſs Bird but deeper goars his __—_ W 
d thro? the Clouds he cuts Wy Vee 
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So fromethe midſt of all his Enemies or 
| Triumphant Turc hon Inatch d and bote his Prize. el 
N JÞ The Troops that ſhrunk, with emulation 3 
o reach his Danger now; to reach at his Suece 
Then Aran: doom'd, in ſpight of eee, 
And, ſlily watching for his time, would try 
Where ere her Rage the bold Camilla ſends, I 4» 


im 


eee Harte and keeps her in en Ve h 
1 4 In all her Rounds from him ſhe cannot part, Wd x 
W ho ſhabes his treacherous, but inevitable Dar: 

|  Chloreus, the Prieſt of Cybele, did glare I n 
$ os Phrygian-Arms/ remarkable af: 

F  Aifoatting Steed he rode, whoſe 8 
l Feathers; Scales of mingled Gold and Braf- 
"He, clad in foreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe lis r 
4 With Cretan. Arrows from a Lycidn Bow. fit m 
Gold was that Bow, and Gold his Helmet too: 
ae his upper Robes, which loſely flew. Ale r 
-> Each Limb was coyer'd. O re with ſomething rare 
eee . he Fel * Where. 
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| | HI SODULANT ron. 4 
Or chat the Temple might the ene N 
r elſe to ſfine her ſelf in Trojan Gold:! 
im the fierce Maid purſues thro! nee we 

cgardleſs of the Life ſhe did: perry 
im eyes alone, to other Dangers 
d Manly force employs, to pleaſea Virgin? 5 EY 
His Dart now Arunc, from his ambuſh, throws; 


d thus to Heav'n he ſends his coward Vows. - 
Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity⸗ / 
ron of bleſt Soractic, and of mem a 
For we are all thy own, whole Woods a Pine M0 
/e heap in Piles, which to thy Glory ſhine; 3 8 ml 


d when we trample on the Fire, nov 
5 thee preſery'd, contemn the glowing Ooals 
mighty Patron make me wipe my 921 5 
he ſhame of this diſhonourable Day. 
or Spoils nor Triumph from the deed das, 

t truſt my future Actions with my r N 


Apollo heard, to half his Pray r inclin d: 
Ie reſt he mingles with tlie fleeting Wind. 


o ſce his Country, that was loſt in Ai: 
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his raging Rents but ene * ug e 
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e gives Camilla e Ruin to his Pray'r: {. aclf' pb: - _ 


| | Where in their Centre, quaking, he attends, 


b More quick than they the frightned Aruns flies, 
And feels a Terror mingled with his Joys. a ce 


And ſtrives to gain the ſhelter of a Wood, 


Her Ribs, deep to the Wound the Weapon clan! 
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As ſinging o're the field the Jay'lin flies, 
Upon the Queen the Army turn their es. gl 


But ſhe; intent upon her golden Prey, + 


Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hifling way, 


Till in her Side it takes its deadly reſt; 


And drinks the Virgin Purple of her Breaſt. 


The trembling Amazons run to her aid, * 


And in their Arms they, catch the falling Maid. us: 


He truſts no more his ſafety to his Spear; 
Ey'n her expiring Courage gives him fear. 
So runs a Wolf ſmear'd with ſomeShepherd'sBloof 


Before the Darts his panting ſides aſſail, 
And claps between his Legs his ſhiv ring Tail; 
Conſcious of the Audacious bloody deed, 

As Aruns ſecks his Troops ſtretch'd on his ſpeed 


And skulks behind the Targets of his friends. 
She ſtrives to dra the Dart, but wedg'd amo 


Then fainting rouls in death her cloſing Eyes, 
While from her Checks the cheanful Beauty flies 


| MISCBELANT POEMS. 161 
2 thus ſhe breaths her laſt of Breath: 
45 chat darf v with her in all, but Death: 


| Friend! ! you once have 4 me draw the Bow, : 
t fate and darkneſs hover round me now. 

ke haſte co Turnus, bid him bring with ſpeed | 
freſh Reſerves, and to my Charge ſucceed, | 
yer the City, and repel the Foe. 

us having Hd, her Hands the Reins forego; 
en Mom fr Hoſe the Inks then gaſping lies 
a cold Sweat, and by degrees ſhe dyes: 

r drooping Neck declines upon her Breaſt, - -/ 
r ſwimming Head with Slumber is oppreſt; 

e lingring Soul th*unwelcom doom receives, 


d eee with diſdain, the beauteous Body 
(leaves. 
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: W 8 0 Pott loquitur. 
M 7 am, for Ladies Bose 
5X The Pour of Beauty I remeniber yet, 
* Ippicb once inſſam d my Soul,and ſtill inſpires my Witf 

Tf Love be Folly, the ſevere Divine 

. felt that Folly, tho he cenſures mine 
Poyullutes the Pleaſures of a chaſte Embrace, 
= a As what I urite, and propagates in Grace, 
ib riotous Exceſs, a Prieſtly Race: 
Suppoſe him free, and that T forge th' Offence, 
He fhew'd the way, perverting firſt my Senſe : 
In Malice witty 5 and with Venom fraught, 
Hie mater me ſpeak the Things I never thanght.l 

5 Con 
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ten 


„ nw arraign d. he read with ſome delight 
rauſe de ſeems to chew the Cud again, 2 


; reaches more in one explaining Page, 
an all the double Meanings of the Stage. 1. 
What needs, he Paruphraſe on what due neun 2 

' Were; at worſt hut Wanton 3 e 50 1 
nor my Fellouu, nor m Self excuſe ; | 
t Love's, the, Subjet? of the Comick Muſe. it 
Ir CAR we. write without its nor would v, 1 # 


we 


1, bruſhing ver, adds Motion to the Pool. 


e firſt invented Verſe, and i form'd' the Rhime, 


Fiend , and made the Coward Bold 
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8 | * 
e the Gains of his utigovernd:Zial ; e 
** His Cloth. the. Praiſe of Railing well 
be World will think that what. we loofly write; 5 1 


Tale of only. dry: Inſtruction view m 1 
„Love is always f 4 Vicious us; Ng 38 
oft to virtuous Afts inflames the 1 1 
rakes the Jleepy Vigour ef the Su 2 4 


Cy ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves our Parts TR 
th poliſa'd Manners, and adorns with Arts:. . N 


e Motion meaſur'd, harmoniz/'d the Chime; * 5 | 
Aurel Acts inlarg d the narrou- Soul d- $, 
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1 2 
The World, when waſte, he Propled with Incres 
# . And: warring Nations reconciÞd in Peace: 
Ormond, the firſt, and all the Fair may find 
In this one Legend, to their Fam deſgu d, 
= When Beauty ou the Blood; how Love exalts th 


I Pen that ſweet Iſle, where Venus * her Co 


Wide, Wealthy, with a num'rous Iſſue bleſt. 


1 His Eldeſt Born, a goodly Youth to view, 
Excell'd the reſt in Shape, and outward Shew; 
Fair, Tall, his Limbs with due Proportion join 

But of a heavy, dull, degenerate Mind. 


© * 980 e Ground. 
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(A. 


We 


And ev'ry Grace, and all the Loves reſort, 
Where either Sex is form d of ſofter Earth, 
And takes the bent of Pleaſure from their Birth 
There liv'd a Cyprian Lord, above the reſt, 


But as no Gift of Fortune is ſincere, 
Was only wanting in a worthy Heir: 


His Soul bely'd the Features of his Face; 
Beauty was there, but Beauty in diſgrace. 
A clowniſh Mein, a Voice with ruſtick ſound, 


t he 


by 


Cy7; 
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 fook'd like Natu re's Error; as the i 
d Body were not of a Piece defign'd,” | 5 
tmadẽ for two, and by miſtake in one were 50 "= 
The ruling Rod; the Father's forming Oe AY 
ere exercis'd in vain, on Wit's Deſpair; © 
e more inform'd the leſs he underſtood,” - 

d deeper ſunk by flotnd'ring i in the Mud. 

yy ſcorn'd of all, and grown A public q 
e People from Gateſus chang'd his Ny. Tel, 
d Cymon call d, which ſigniftes 4 Brute; 
well his Name did with his Nature ſuit” © 4 
His Father, when he found his Labour 647 . 
d Care employed that anſwer d not the Colts 

ole an ungrateful Object to remove, 
loath'd to ſce what Nature made him love.” 

to his Country-Farm the Fool confin'd; 
de Work well ſuited with a Ruſtick Mind. 

s to the Wilds the ſturdy S mon went, (nent. 
quire among the Swains, andpleag'd with aniſh-- 
Corn, and Cattle, were his only Care 
| his ſupream Delight A Country- Fair. | 
happen'd on a Summer's Holiday, 

it to the Greenwood - hade he took his way; 5 
Cymonſhun'd the Clurcl,and us d not une to 


M2 | 
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ice me SECOND PART-of 
© His Quarter-ſtaff, which he ou d nere forſke ef 
Nang half before, and half behind his Back. 
He trudg d along, unknowing, what he ſought; 
| | = And whiſtled as he went, for want of Thought 
| By Chance conducted, or by Thirſt conſtrai 
The deep Receſſes of the Grove he gain d. 
Where in a Plain, defended by the Wood, 
| Orept through the matted Graſs aChriſtal Flood 
By which an Alablaſter Fountain ſtood: 
And on the Margin of the Fount was. lid V 
(Attended by het Slaves) a ſleeping Maid. 
like Dian, and her Nymphs, ven tir d withSp 
Jo reſt by cool Eurotas they reſort: auto 916 
The Dame her ſelf the Goddeſs well expreſs'd, wo 
Not more diſtinguiſh'd by her Purple Veſt, MW; 
1 Than by the charming Features of her Fares 
And ev'n in Slumber a ſuperior” Grace; 
Her comely Limbs compos'd with decent * 
% Wt Her Body ſhaded with A Night Cymarr, 
Her Boſom to the view was only bare; 
Where two beginning Paps were 1 50 py dea 
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"HISOBLLANT: —_—— 
0 fanning Wihd:ypon her Boſal bio ö, r, 
neet the fanning Wind the Boſom roſe; 
i bee 1g gs Scteaths, contihuf |; - 

Nba ian Cher Repoſe. 8 I i 
he Fool of Nature ſtood with ſtupid Eyes | _ 
d gaping Mouth, that teſtify'd"Surprize, 
xd on her Face, nor con'd remove his Sight, 
as he wad to Love, and Novice in Dani 

ng mute he ſtood, and leaning on his Staff,” 

Wonder-witneſs'd with an Ideot Laugh; Is 

en wou'd have ſpoke, but by his glimm gn 
St found his want of Words, and fear'd Offence: 

ubted for hat he was he ſhou'd be known, 
„lis ClowncAccent, and his Country Tone. 

Through the rude Chaos thus the running Light* 

t the firſt Ray that pierc'd the Native Night; 

en Day and Darkneſs in the Maſs were mix d, 
cl; gather'd in a Globe, the Beams were ſix'd: 

hon the Sun, who, radiant in his Sphere, e | 

in'd Heav'n and Earth, and rowPdaround the 2 

dReaſon in this Brutal Soul hegen 
e made him firſt ſuſpe& he was a Man; 5 
'c made him doubt his broad Batbarian Sound; 
Loye his vant of Words and Wit he found? 
M 3 3 A Mo 


1 


1 
| That ſenſe of Want prepar d the future way 


q 5 Firſt likes the whole, then ſepꝰ rates what he ſe( 


"The $BCOND PART of | 


To Knowledge, and diſcols'd the promiſe, of aDaſhe « 
WM hat not his Father's Care, nor Tutor's Art 
Cod plant with Pains in his 1inpoliſh'd Heart, Wrom 
The beſt Inſtructor, Love, at once inſpir d; er! 
As barren Grounds to Frutfulneſs are fir'd: 
Loye taught him Shame, and Shame, with Love 
| Soon rayght the ſweet Civilities of Life: 10 
His groſs material Soul at once could and 
Somewh in her excelling all her Kinds | 
Exciting a Deſire till then unknown, 
Some what unfound, or found in her wake 6 
This made the ſirſt Impreſſion in Watte, 
Above, but Juſt aboye the Brutal Kind. 
For Beaſts can like, but not diſtinguiſh tops. 
Nor their own liking by reflection know; 
Nor why they like or this, or t' other Face, 
Or judge of this or that peculiar Grace; 
But love in groſs, and ſtupidly admire: | 
As Flics, allur'd by Light, approach the Fire. 
| Thus our Man-Beaſty advancing by degrees, 


On ſev'ral Parts a ſev'ral Praiſe beſtows, 


| The ruby Lips, the well proportion d Noſe, I.! 


— 


Mi ISCELLANT 1 POEMS. 16s ww 
be ſnowy Skin, the Raven- gloſſy Hair, | 
he dimpled Checks,” the e wee we -” 
id ev'n in Sleep it ſelf a ſmiling Air. 
rom thence his Eyes deſcending view d the 42 5 ml 
er plump round Arms, white Hands, and heaving Ml 
ng on the laſt hedwelt, though evꝰry Part n | | | 
pointed Arrow ſped to pierce his Heart. 

Thus in a trice a Judge of Beauty grown, —* 
Judge erected from a Country-Clow] n) 8 ; 
e long d to ſee her Eyes in Slumber hid; © . 4M 
d wiſh'd his own cou'd pierce within the Lid: 

ewou'd have wak d her, but reſtrainꝰd his Thought, 
d Love new - born the firſt good Manners taught, 

d awful Fear his ardent Wiſh withſtood, 
or durſt diſturb the Goddeſs of the Wood ̃ i 
r ſuch ſhe ſeem'd by her Celeſtial Face, - i 
cclling all the reſt of Human Race: 
id Things Divine, by common Senſe he * | 
uſt be devoutly ſeen at diſtant view: N 

checking his Deſire, with trembling Heart 

zzing he ſtood, nor would, nor could e 
x'd as a Pilgrim wilder'd in his way, 
jo darcanordtirby Night forfearroſtray,,p b. 
t ſtands with awful a to watch the Dawn of. | 
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While thoſe of all her Slaves in Sleep abr; 


But ſtill the Sor ſtood ſilent with-Surprize,! 


| © But conſcious of her Form, with-quick:Diſtruit 


6 | This to prevent, ſhe wak d her ileepy Crew, 


f "oy lengthawaking; Tphigene the Far = T 


Go was the Beauty call d who caus'd his Care) 
Unclos'd her Eyes, and double Day reveal'd, 


The ſlavering Cudden proppꝰd upon his Staff 


| $ cod ready gaping with a grinning Laugh, 
To welcome her awake; nor durſt begin 


Jo ſpeak; but wiſely kept the ee 
Then ſhe; What make you Cymon here alone? 
a (ForCymor's Name was round the Country knoy 
Becauſe deſcended of a noble Race, 
And for a Soul ill ſorted it his Face 


| With fix d regard on her new Opemd Eyes, 
And in his Breaſt receiv d th? invenoni'd/Dart, 
A tickling Pain that pleas d amid the Smart. 


She ſaw his ſparkling Eyes, and fear d his brutal Lu 


And riſing haſty tock a ſhort Adieu 
Then Cymor firſt his Ruſtick Voigceſlay'dſ 
With profer'd Service to the parting Maid 

To ſee her ſaſr; his Hand ſhe: long deny'd, 
N But took 25 nn n of ſuch- 2 Guide 


ere e : N 1 
82 ik leaving ere, mt! 
o more wπ d to his Country Clowns repair; 

c ſoughr'his Father's Houſe wich better Mind; 
efuſing in the Farm to be confifydtd il apt tier” 
The Father wonder'd'at the Se Return: _ 
1d xe not whether to rejoice or mourn 4. 
ut doubtfully recci d- expecting ſtill !?! 
o learn the ſecret Cauſes of his alter d Will. 
ſor was he lang delay'd; the firſt Requeſt +5}, 
e made Was; like his Brothers a 1 
nd, as his Birth requir d above the teſt: 

Wirh caſe his Suit was granted by his Sire, 
iſtinguiſhing his Heir by rich Attire? r T 

ich libꝰral Arts to cultivate his Mind: - * i 
c ſought Tutor of bis On nor, „ 
ad ſtudy d Leſſons he beffe abhorr- d. hl 
Thus the Man · Child advanc d, and learnefo fatty 

hat in ſhort time his Equals he ſurpaſs de 
lis Brutat Manners'from his Breaſt exibd, ot 

is Mien he faſhion'd,” and his Lahe by gy: 
| cyry Exerciſe of all admird;” 19 9 
cem dh my _— but was ine: 
Hf 1255 * ily 1055 * 20 MuK cc ind 38 23-08 Baa 
4 loſir ; 


ö . 4.” ECO ND PART Toft. 1 
-  Inſpir'd by. Love, whoſe Buſineſs is to pleaſe; 
Nie Rode, he Fenc d, he Mord with graceful 
More fam d for Senſe, for courtly 
Than for his brutal Folly Ek... bee in.) 
3 What then of alter d man ſhall wefayy 
But that the Fire which, choab d in Aſhes lay, 
A Load too heavy for his Soul to move, 
Was upward blown below, and bruſh'd awayby Loy 
Love made an active Progreſs through his Mind, 
Ihe dusky Parts he dear d, the groſs reſin d, 
| Thedrowſic wak d; and as he A 
The Maker's Image on the Human Beaſt. 
Thus was the Man amended by Deſire, | 
And tho' he lov'd perhaps with too much Fi ire, 
His Father all his Faults with Reaſon ſcann d, 
And lik d an Error of the better Hand; 
Excus d th exceſs of Paſſion in his Mind, fer 
By Flames too fierce, perhaps too much reſin d: rl 
So mon, ſince his Sire indulg'd his Will, R 
A Impetuous lovid, and would be Cymon ſtill; . 
; Galeſus he difown'd, and choſe to bear 
The Name of Fool confirm'd, and Biſhop'd by t tl 
To Cipſeus by his Friends his Suit he moy'd, 
Cipſens the Father of the Fair he loy'd, —PF 


ISL LANT POEMS. N 1 
ert he was pre · ingag d eee e oth 1 | 
2 bile Cymon was endeay?ring to be wiſe: - 
re nd Iphigeney oblig d eee FY © 1-17. _ 
gad giv'n her Faith to wed 2 Foreign ane _ 

er Sire and She to Rhodian Paſimond, | A” bp 9 
ho both repenting. were by Promiſe nd .: - 
or could retract ; and thus, as Fate decreed, | 

ho' ser! wy i yay late to ond 
Dad all his tardy — Prevent: N Vs en __ | 
ud to her (elf the fair unhappy Maid, 
hile ſtormy Cymon thus in ſecret ſaids-zz: "i 
he Time is come for Iphigene to find 
, he Miracle ſhe wrought upon my Mind: e 
, Wer Charms have made me Man, her raviſh'd Love .. 
rank ſhall place me with the Bleſsd above. 
r mine by Love, by Force ſhe ſhall be min ꝓ 
Death, if Force ſhould fail, ſhall finiſh my Deſign- 
Reſobꝰ d he fad: And rigg'd with ſpeedy Care "of 
Veſſel ſtrong, and well equipp'd for Wa. 
F. he ſecret Ship with choſen Friends he Wen 
y ti bent to die, or conquer, went aboard. 
d, Inbuſh'd he lay behind the Cyprian Shore, 
ating the Sail that all his Wiſhes borez 
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Senr out thb hoſtle Ship und beauteous Bride. 


When Cymon ſudden at her Back appear'd, 
And ſtopp d her Flight Then ſtanding on Fro 


* To prove the laſt Extremities of War. 
Thus warn'd, the Nhodiaus for the Fight gab 
Already were the Veſſels ſide by ſide 6 


1 * Himſelf alone diſpers:d the Nhodian Crew, 

The Weak diſtlain'd, the Valiant overthrew; 
Cheap Conqueſt for his following Friends remain 
E. 5 0 reapidithe Field, and they but only ng 


And a om nes: the Wes, er 
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fox the following Tide Art 


To Rhodes the Rival Bark directly ſteer d, For 


In haughey Terms he chus defy d the Foce. 
Or ſtrike your Sails at Summons, or prepa 


Theſe obſtinare to ſaye, and thoſe to ſeize the Bride 
But Cymon ſoon his croocd Grapples caſt, 
Which with tenacious hold his Foes embrac d, 
And arm n Sword and Shield, amid the Preſs nc 
820. Ft bon l 196] «#1, Y, Sa 2 MASI (he paſs d. 
Mere was the Fight, but boring to his Prey, 
By force the furious Lover freed his way; 


His Victory confeſs d, the Foes retreat, 
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410 en © POEMS. 17 
Fhom thus hechear'd: O Reden Hendel : 
or Love alone, nor other Booty ſought , * 11 
our. Lives are ſafe; ' your Veſſel I reſign +717" 2 9 0 | 
ours be yqur own, reſtoring what is mne: I 
ae I dim my rightful, Dag: Set G15 ion 1 a 
our N Gt 25 1 
ue Parent could not fell the Daughter's Loe. 
A Ir if he could, my Love diſdains the Laws, : =" 
Ind like a King by Conqueſt gains his;Gauſe: /: 5 \ 
e here Arms take place, all other Pleas are van, 
dye taught me Force, and Force ſhall Love maintain. | 
ou, what by Strength you could not keep, redeale, . 
ſs Ind at an eaſie Ranſom buy your Per wit 
d. Fear on the conquer d Side ſoon ſign'd 1 thy Accord, © 
„Dad Tphigene 1 to Cymon was reſtor d! Ef 4 | 
nile to his Artas the bluſhing: Bride he n 
o ſeeming Sadneſs ſhe compos d her Look; 
if by Force ſubjected to his Will, m_ 
ho pleag'd,/ diſſembling, and a Woman ſtill. 
nd, for ſhe wept, he wip'd her falling Tears, 
nd pray d her to diſmiſs her empty Fears; 
or yours I am, he ſaid, and have deſer dd 
our Loye much better, whom ſo long I fry, . "nn 
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3 : The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care; 


| N +4 Py = $RCOND'1 PART 7 
| Than he to whom your formal Father tyd 


* 


N 


Vour Vows; and fold a Slave; not ſent a Bride. 
Thus while he ſpoke lie ſciz'd the willing Prey, 
As Paris bore the Spartu an Spouſe away: 
nay ſhe ſcream "and ev'n her Eyes confeſs 
She rather wou'd be thöught, than was Diftreſs| 
Who now exults but Cymor in his Mind. 
Wen Hopes, and empty Joys of human Kind, 
Proud of the preſent, to the future blind 
Secure of Fate while Cymon plows the Sea, 
, And eers to Candy with his conquer'd Prey. 
Scarce the third Glafs of meaſur'd Houts'v Was run 
When like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; 
The Promiſe of a Storm; the ſhifting Gales 
Forſake by Fits, and fill the flagying Sails: 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were hea 
And N ipht' came on, not by degrees prepard," 
But all ar once; at once the Winds ariſe, 
The Thunders roul, the forky Lightaihg fles 
In vain tlie Maſter iſſues out Commands, TOY 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands? 


And em FF firſt arr tor n in Deſpair. 1 * 
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 MISCEELANT POEMS. 194 
de giddy-Ship, berwixr the Winds and Tides | 4... 


red back, and forwards in a Circle rides, 1 
d with the diff rent Blow; re NEO 6. 
il counterbuff d ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again. 
ot more aghaſt the- proud Arehangel fell, 8 
ung d from the height of Heavn to deepeſt 5 
1 ſtood the Loyer of his Love poſſeſpdllʒ 
ow curs'd the-more, the more he had beanie: 
re anxious for her Danger than bis on 1 
ath he defies, but would be loſt alone. = | 
dad Tphigene to Womaniſh Complaints 

ids pious Pray'rs, and wearics all ne ic, 35 
n if ſhe could, her Love ſhe would en | 
t ſince ſh&eannot, dreads the Puniſhment: 
forfeit Faith, and Paſimond berray'd, © 
ever preſent, and her Crime upbraid. 
blames her fel; nor blames her Lover TY 
ments her Anger as her Fears increaſe; © © © 


| lays the Load on his ungovern'd Love, 


ae, and violate andther's Right: BY 
 Pow'rs.ancens'd a while deferr'd his Pain, 1 
* d 
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m her own Back the Burden would femove, 10-22 
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hbe 1494 unknown at leifure they ſurveys 


1 The riſing Tow · rs of Rhodes at diſtant view; 
And curs d tho hoſtile Shoar of Paſi mond, 
3 Sav d from the Seas, and ſhiſhwrock onto 


That ——— bin 
1 Who rather not reliſted! than comply oh 
Then impotent of Mind; with a 
-j She huggd th Offender, and forgave tir Offence 
I der to che laſt: Mean time with Sails declin'd- 
ä | * The wand'ring Veſſel drove before the Wund 
| Toſs, and retoſs'd, aloft! and then alow; 
N eee eee 
But ev ry moment wait the coming Blow. 
Thus blindly, driv'nz by; breaking Day they view 
25 The Land before em, and their Fears renew d; 
x The Land was welcome, but the n bore Tb 
| The theratad Ship againſt. rocky; Sion. . 

A winding Bay was near, to this they bene i 
And juſt eſcapd; their Force already ſpent: e 
Secure from Storms, and panting from the Sea, Nut 


And law. (but ſoon their ſickly Sight withdrew 


"6.4 a Arighted Sailors try dt heir Strangtii in v. | 
' To turn che e . 
me 4 Þ | | 


MISCELLANT POEMS.” Ko £3 
jut che ſtiff, Wind withſtood the lab'ring\Oars-// 

ad forc'd them forward on the fatal Shoar:- '. 

he crooked Keel now bites the Rhodian Strandꝰ/ 
nd the Ship moor” d, conſtrains the Crew to land. 3 | | 
ct ſtill they miglit be ſafe, becauſe unknoun; „ 
ut as ill Fortune ſeldom comes alone,, 
he Veſſel they diſmiſsd was drivn before; 
ready ſhelter d on their Native Shore: 2 K 
Own each, they know :. But each vithchinge# 6 
he vanquiſh'd ſide exults; the Victors fear; (Cheats i 
ot them but theirs, made Pris'nerse're they fight, - * 
ſpairing: Conqueſt, and depriv'd' of Fligi.:: 
The Country rings around with loud Alarms, 
d raw in Fields the rude Militia warm; 
ouths without Hands; maintain'd at vaſt Expence; 
Peace a Charge, in War a weak Defence: 
out onee a Month they march a bluſt ring Bands: | 
xd ever, but in times of Need, at hand. 
is was the Morn, when iſſuing on the Guard 
awn up in Rank and File they ſtood prepar d 

f ſeeming Arms to make a ſhort EMM © off. 
ben haſten to be drunk, the Buſineſs of the Day. ; 

The Cowards would havefled, but that they k knew 
P. nſclves fo many and their Foes ſo few; - Mm 


how 


43 


Baut ſhe muſt ſuffer what her Fates afſign'd; 


18 n $ECOND PARP of 
But crowding on, the laſt the firſt impel; 
Till verbittuomith weight the Gee Kd” 
ee, enſlay'd, who firſt che War begun, 
And Inbigene once more is loſt and won. 


don was the Captive caſt, G 


* Deep i in a Dung 
| Depriv'd of Day, and held in Fetters'faſt: {Wu 
His Life was only ſpar'd at their Requeſt, - Fr 
| Whom taken he ſo nobly had releas'd: 0 


But Tphigenia was the Ladies Care, 
Fach in their Turn addrefs'd to treat the Fair; Wh 


While Paſimomi ard his, the Nuptial Feaft prepare \ 
_ Her ſecret Soul to mon was inclin d. r- 


Fil 
| 


0 


Ss paſſive is che Church of Womankind. 
"What worſe to mon could his Fortune deal? 
Rol d to the loweſt Spoke of all her Wheel, 
It reſted to diſmiſs the downward Ws: Nec 
Or raiſe him upward to his former height: he 
The latter pleas'd; and Love(concern'd FO mo: 
2  Propard thi Amends, for what by Love he loft. o. 
The Sire of Paſmond had left a Son, W 
Though younger, yet for Oourage early known, 
Ormiſda calbd; to whom, by Promiſe ty d, y! 
A Rhee my, was the deſtin'd Bride: 
"Caf 


MISCELLANY POEMS. 255 "i 
ee Name, above the reſtt +. 
eno wn d for Birth, wich Fortune amply =Y 
1 ſymachas,/ who rul'd the Rhodian State, 
as then by choice their annual eke, 2 
c loy'd Gafandra'too with equal Fire, 1 
Wat Fortune had not favour'd 7/517 = 
roſsd by her Friends, by her not duſapprov'd; 

(or yet preferr'd, but like Ormiſda loyd: 6 

o ſtood th' Affair: Some little Hope remain d, 

That ſhould his Rival chance to loſe; he gain'd/ | is 
Mean time young Paſamond his Marriage preſts | 

rdain d the Nuptial Day, prepar'd the Feaſt; | 
Ind frugally reſolvd (the Charge to ſhun, A 


re. 


hich would be double ſhould he wed —_ 
0 join his Brother's Bridal with his own. 
, Lyſymachus oppreſs d with mortal Grief 
cceiv'd the News, and ſtudy d quick Relief: 
he fatal Day approach'd: If — 
be Magiſtrate his publick Truſt abus d; 
o Juſtice liable, as Law requir d/ 
or when his W ceas'd, his Pow'r nail} 
Vn Vhile Pow'r remain d, the Means were e 
Force to ſeize, and then forſake the Land: 


ne 


9 1 
: | | 
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1 me SECOND PART of | 
$A Betwixt Extreams he knew not how: to move; 
A Slave to Fame, but more a Slave to Love: 

Reſtraining others, yet himſelf not free, 
Made impotent by Pow r, debas d by Dignity! 
Both Sides he weigh'd: But after much Debate, 

The Man prevail d above the Magiſtrate. 

8 Love never fails to maſter what he finds, 

But works a diff rent way in diff rent Minds, 
The Fool enlightens, and the Wiſe he blinds. 
= This Youth propoſing, to poſſeſs, and Fogg 
© ; Began i in Murder; to conclude in Rape: 
 Unpraisd by me, tho Heav'n ſometime may be 
An impious Act with undeſery'd Succels: 

The Great, it ſeems, are privileg'd alone 

To puniſh all Injuſtice but their own. 

But here I ſtop, not daring to proceed; 

Vet bluſh to flatter an unrighteous Deed: 

For Crimes are but permitted, not decreed. 
EReſolv'd on Force, his Wit the Pretor dent, 
} To find the Means that might ſecure th' Event; 
Not long he labour'd, for his lucky Thought 
| In Captive Cymon found the Friend he ſought; 

Th'Examplepleas'd: The Cauſe and Crime the: 
An injur d Lover, and a raviſh'd Dame. 
| | 285 1 J 


The 
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ow much he durſt he knew by what he dar d, . 


The leſs he had to loſe, the leſs he card 1 
o menage loathſom Life, when Love was 125 Re- 1 
This ponder'd well, and fix'd on his Intent. i 
depth of Night he for the Pris ner ſent, © 
1 ſecret ſent, the publick View to ſnun. 

hen with a ſober Smile he thus begun. 2 
he Pow 'rs above, who bounteouſly beſtow 

heir Gifts and Graces on Mankind below, fl 
et prove our Merit firſt; nor blindly gie 1 | 
o ſuch as are not worthy to receive: 

or Valour and for Virtue they provide 

heir due Reward, but firſt they muſt be try'd: 
heſe fruitful Seeds within your Mind they ſow'd; 
was yours t improve the Talent they beſtow'd: 
hey gave you to be born of noble Kind, 
hey gave you Love to lighten up your Mind, 3 4 
d purge the groſſer Parts; they gave you Care  , 
o pleaſe, and Courage to deſerve the Fair. | 
Thus far they try'd you, and by Proof they: found 
ic Grain intruſted in a grateful Ground: = 
t ſill the great Experiment remain d; 

ey ſuffer'd you to loſe the Rare you gain . 


e 


in 


N-3-: That 


As much declard, as Pafimond ib thine: 


1 With Love to Friend, and Fortune for our Guide, 


* 
+ | 
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| e em pointer: theirs "2M P 
And, when reſtor d, to them the Bleſſing own. I 
. Reſtor'd it ſoon will be; the Means x5 mage b 
be Difficulty ſmooth'd, the Danger ſhar d 
| Be but your ſelf, the Cad n wiv dns . 
| Then Iphigene is yours, Cafſandra mine. [h 
1 Your Rival Paſfimond purſues your Life, 

| Impatient to revenge his rayiſh'd Wife; 

= But yet not his; to Morrow is behind, 
And Love our Fortunes in one Band has : ka 
Two Brothers are our Foes, Ormifda mine, 


To Morrow muſt their common Vows be ty'd: 


Let both reſolve to die, or each redeem a Bride. 
Right I have none, nor haſt thou much to pleac 
| *Tis Force when done muſt juſtific the Deed: 
Our Task perform'd, we next prepare for Flight 
1 : And let the Loſers talk in vain of Right: 
we with the Fair will Gail before the Wind; 
If they are grie vd, I leave the Laws behind. 
Speak thy Reſolves; if now thy Courage droop 
Deſpair in Prifon, and abandon Hope 


MISCBLLANT POEMS. ve 
ut i hos dar'ſt in Arms thy Love regainy | 
For Liberty without thy Love were vain:) 
hen ſecond my Deſign to ſeize. the Freyer 
)r lead to ſecond Rape, for well thou know'ſt the way 
Said mon oyerjoy'd, Do Thou propoſe - 
ſhe Means to fight, and only ſhew the Foes; _ | - 
or from the firſt, when Love had fir'd my Mind, 
Icloly'd I left the Care of Life behind. 
Jo this the bold Ly/machus reply d, | 
1. t Heay 'n be neuter, and the Sword decide: 
[he Spouſals are prepar'd, already play | 
he Minſtrels, and provoke the tardy Day:; 0 
y this the Brides are wak' d, their Grooms er f 4 ; j 


e Rhodes is ſummon'd to the Nuptial F. eaſt, 5 
Wl but my {elf the ſole unbidden Gueſt. | 
ead nbidden though I am, I will be there, 

d, join d by thee, intend to joy the Fair. 
Now hear the reſt; When Day reſigns the Light, 
nd chearful Torches guild the jolly Night, 

e ready at my Call; my choſen few 
ith Arms adminiſter'd ſhall aid thy Crew. 

op Then ent' ring unexpected will we ſeize 
Vur t 18 from Men diffoly 'din Eaſe, 


1 
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4 

„ 0 By Wine diſabled, unprepar'd for Fight; he 
And haſt ning to the Seas ſuborn our Flight: c 
1 The Seas are ours, for I command the Fort, p 
1 A Ship well mann d expects us in the Port: ut 
WO If they, or if their Friends the Prize conteſt, II 
Death ſhall attend the Man who dares reſiſt. Inc 

It pleas d! The Pris'ner to his Hold retir'd, {ſc 

His Troop with equal Emulation fir d. It 

All fix'd to fight, and all their wonted work requir'd. Wh 

The Sun aroſe; the Streets were throng d aroun be 

The Palace open'd, and the Poſts were crowr'd: Ne 

The double Bridegroom at the Door attends act 

Thr expected Spouſe, and entertains the Friends Ihe 
They meet, they lead to Church; the Prieſts involhri. 
ThePow rs, and feed the Flames with fragrantsmoNNiic 

This done, they F eaſt; and at the cloſe of Night ¶ dy 

By kindled Torches vary their Delight, B 

\ Theſe lead the lively Dance, and thoſe the brim-· Nhe 

| (ming Bowls invite. We 

Now at tir appointed Place, and Hour aflign'o | 

With Souls reſoly'd the Raviſhers were join'd: Fic 
Three Bands are form'd: The firſt is ſent before it 

To fxvour the Retreat, and guard the Shore: Mack 

5 a 55 ber 
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he ſecond CSE eee ge ED 
nd up the lofty Stairs aſcend the lat 
peaceful Troop they ſeem with ſhining =Y 2 
ut Coats of Mail beneath ſecure their Breaſts, 
Dauntleſs they enter, Cymon at their Head, 
ind find the Feaſt renew'd, the Table ſpread? / 
weet Voices mix'd with inſtrumental Sounds 
rend the vaulted Rookthe vaulted Roofrebounds. 
hen like the Harpies ruſhing through the Hall 
nc ſuddain Troop appears, the Tables fall, 
d: heir ſmoaking Load is on the Pavement thrown; 3 
ach Raviſher prepares to ſeize his own: 
Is He Brides invaded with a rude Embrace 
olMirick out for Aid; Confuſion fills the Place: 
okFick to redeem the Prey their plighted Lords 
ht Ndvance, the Palace gleams with ſhining Swords. 
But late is all Defence, and Succour vain; 
he Rape is made, the Raviſhers remain! 
vo ſturdy Slaves were only ſent before 
0 bear the purchas'd Prize in ſafety to the Shore. 
he Troop retires, the Lovers cloſe the Rear, 
Vith forward Faces not confeſſing Fear: 
xkward they move, dut ſcorn their Pace to mend, 
hen ſeek the Stairs, and with ſlow haſte deſcend, 


182 
B Fierce Paſimond, their Paſſage to-prevent, = 
Thruſt full on Cymon's Back in haſty, 
BW TheBladereturn'dunbath'd,& to thehlandle bent 
Stout Cymon ſoon remounts, and cleft in two, 


n as the next in rank Ormiſde ſtood, 
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His Rival's Head with one deſcending Blow : 


He turn'd the Point: The Sword inur'd to Blood 
Boar'd his unguarded Breaſt, which de a fon 


With vow'd <a che 1 Crowd purſuc 
The Raviſhers turn Head, the Fight renews; 
The Hall is heap'd with Corps; the ſprinkled Ge 
Beſmears the Walls, and floats the Marble Floo 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken Squadron flies, Nc 
Ihe Viftors to their Veſlel bear the Prize; 
. 2 And hear behind loud Groans, and lamentableCries 
There with merryShouts their Anchors weigh 
= Then ply their Oars, and-bruſh the buxom Sea, 

While Troops of gather d Rhodians eroud the Key 
= What ſhould the People do, when left alone? 
The Governor and Government are gone. 
The publick Wealth to foreign Parts convey'd; Nad 
| Some Troops disbanded, and the reſt unpaid. 
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key neither could defend nor can purſue, 29d. 
t grinn'd their Teeth, and caſt a helpleſs view . 
vain with Darts a diſtant War they try, © ©, 
ort, and more ſhort the miſſive Weapons fly. 
can while the Raviſhers their Crimes enjoy. 
id flying Sails and ſweeping Oars employ: :- 
he Cliffs of Rhodes in little ſpace are loſt, 


* Iſle they ſeck; nor Fove denies his Coaſt. 


In ſafety landed on the Candian Shore, {4 

ith generous Wines their Spirits they reſtore; 
here Cymon with his Rhodian Friend reſides, 
xh Court, and Wed at once the willing Brides, 
War enſues, the Cretans own their Cauſe, - 
if to defend their hoſpitable Laws: 

th Parties loſe by turns; and neither wins: 
ll Peace propounded by a Truce begins. 

e Kindred of the Slain forgive the Deed, 


ho 


id happy each at Home enjoys his Lore 
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Ton my Heart. n 


Hat ail'ſt thou, oh thou trembling 'Thing 
| To Pant and Languiſh i in my Breaſt, 
Like Birds that fain wou'd try the callow Wing, 
And leave the downy Neſt? © 
Why haſt thou fill'd thy ſelf with Thought, II. 
Strange, new, fantaſtick as the Air? Al 
Why to thy Peaceful Empire haſt thou 1 elt 
That reſtleſs Tyrant, Care? 


But oh alas, I ask in van + ;F lc 
Thou anſwer'ſt nothing back again, | 

But in ſoft Sighs Amintor's Name. i 

| 

Oh thou Betrayer of my Liberty, _ 
Thou fond Deceiver, what's the Youth to thee! 

What has he done, what has he ſaid, a 

That thus has conquer 'd or betray'd? 

Hie came and ſaw, but *twas by ſuch a Light I 

As ſcarce diſtinguiſht Day from Night; © a 

15 Such as in thick- grown Shades is found, ; 

When here and there a piercing Beam IF 


Scatte 


* 


ttc 
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atters faint ſpangl d Sunſhine on the Grown, 


nd caſts about a melancholy Gleam;, | 1+ 7 
But ſo obſcure, I cow'd not ſee e 
The charming Eyes that wounded the; 
But they, like Gems, by their own Light | 
tray d their value through the Gloom of Night, 
felt thee heave at every Loox, 

And ſtop my Language as I ſpoke. Dehne 
felt thy Blood fly upward to my Face,. 
While thou unguarded lar, 


- 


Jiclding to every Word, to every Grace, 


Fond to be made a Pre. 
left thee watching in my Bye, | 
And liſt'ning in my Ear, Js 
Diſcovering Weakneſs i in thy Sighs, 1,47 

Uneaſie with thy Fear: X WA 


ering Imagination to deceive, - | 264 
I found thee willing to believe, 997 


And with the treacherous Shade conf] pire, 
o let into thy {elf a dangerous Fire. 


fooliſh Wanderer, ſay, what would'ſt thou do, x 
If thou ſhould'ſt find at ſecond View, 
That 


1 "We SECO ND PART. 5 
I That all thou fancieſt now were true? 
. I chou ſhould fd by Day thoſe hanms 
1 | Which thus obſery'd threaten undoing Harms; 
If chou ſhould'ſt find that awful Mien 
= Nor the effects of firſt Addreſs, | 
| I | * Noref my Converſation diſeſteem, * 
Baut noble native Sullenneſ s: 
If thou ſhould'ſt find that ſoft: RAN Vo 
(Vnus'd to Inſolence and Noiſe) 
S.til chus adorm d with Modeſty, 
ud his Mind's Virtues with his Wit a agree; 
Tell me, chou forward laviſh Fool, 
What Reaſon cou d thy Fate oontroul, 
| * ſave the 0 "my e | 
i bo Ceaſe then e Day, an 
| That may 8 his wand ring Steps that way, N V 
When Lagain ſhall the low d Form ſurvey. Fo 
. id Gimli Horch bevot? if 
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1 * A et! 4 j 
ato Anſwer to Labienus, when: he =_ 
advis d him to conſult the tag: 34 "8 
Jupiter Ammon. Ie 19-21 2861 


ing 4 Paraphraſlical Banu, im 15 * . 1 
the we Book of n en | 
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at how'dl ask Friend ,which! belt waud ; 

Toliveinflay'd,orthusin Arms die free} 
any Force can 'Honour's Price abate? 
Virtue bow beneath che Blows of Fate? © |) 
Fortune's Threats a fteady Soul diſdains ? 
if the Joys of Life be worth the Pains? 

it our Happineſs at allimport 
ſhether the fooliſh Scene be long or hort? 
when we do but aim at Noble Ends 
Attempt alone Immortal Fame attends ?:? 
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3 the SB co oN PART oi | 
Ik1f for bad Accidents, which thickeſt preſs. 
| f On Merit, we ſhou'd like a good Cauſe leſs; | 
1 Or be the fonder of it for Succeſtd b,'- 1; N. 
All this is clear, wove in our Minds it ſticks, | 
Nor Ammon, nor his Prieſts, can deeper fix; 
Without the Clergy's venial Cant and Pains 
God's never · fruſtrate Will holds ours in Chains, 
Nor can we Act but what th* All- wiſe ordains: 
| Who needs no Voice, nor periſhing Words, to: 
Our wild Deſires, and give his Creatures Lay. 
| Whatc're to know, or needful was or fit, 
nn the wiſe Frame of Human Souls *tis writ; | lef 
i Both what we e ought to do, and what | __ | 
He, once for all, did at our Births declare. 
i Brut never did hedeek out Defart Lands, 
| 


Io bury Truth in unfrequented Sands; 
Or co a corner of the World withdrew, - | 
Head of a Sect, and partial to a few. 
Nature's vaſt Fabrick is his Houſe alone, CThro 
| This Globe his Foot-ſtool, and high Heav'n 
In Earth, Air, Sea, and in whoe're'excels, 
In knowing Heads and honeſt Hearts he dwells 
i Why ſeek we then among theſe barren Sands, 
In narrow Shrines, and Temples built with H: 
I] H 


MISCELLANT POEMS, 15 
im, whoſe dread Preſence does all Places fill} 
r look but in our Reaſon for his Will? 
ll we e're ſaw is God! in all we find 
lpparent mint, of the Eternal Mind. 
et floating Fools their Courſe by Prophets ſteer, | 
nd always of the future live in fear; 
o Oracle, or Dream the Croud i is told, 
m make me more or leſs reſoly'd and bold: 
ut ſurer Death, which equally on all, | 
oth on the Coward and the Brave muſt fall. 
This ſaid, and turning with diſdain about, 
e left ſcorn'd Ammon ta the vulgar Rout. 


* 0 an. SECOND: earn | 


1 

7 1 r 1 FEY FT 
| . } 1 

\ 4 7 ? bc ot? — 1 94 4 4 of & „ Dy 14 4 & AL * 4 1 3 4 g — TE) 4 
{ 4 - 


at 4 þ. — — 
a+ 


— — — — — — — 
% 


| 5 tune wre 
, 66 deal oat: 
By Ms. PRIOR 
On —— l 
l e Por 


8 once a Twelve - Month to &s Prieſt, 

Whom ſome call Pope, ſome Antichr| 
The Saniſb King preſents a Gennet, 
To ſhow his Love; That's all that's in it: 
For if his Holineſs wou'd: ä 
His rev'rend Bum 'gainſt Horſe's Rump, 
He might be equipt from his own Stable, 

With one more white, and eke more able. 

Or as with Gondola's and Men, His 
Good Excellence, the Dake of Venice, 
( wiſh for Rhime it had been the King) 
| Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring; 


f ö 


u er PorMs. 


Which Trick of 8 tate hie wiſely htte 5 . 
Keeps Kindneſs up twixt old Aegquaintance; 
For elſe, in honeſt Truth, the Sea 
Has much leſs need of Gold than He. 

Or, not to Rove, and n ones r | 
or Popiſh Similies beyond Sea; Ra 
s Folks, from Mud - wall'd e 2 
ring Landlords Pepper- Corn for Rent, 
reſent a Turkey, or an Hen, | 

o thoſe might better ſpare them Ten; 7 

yn ſo, with all Submiffion, I © 

For firſt Men inſtance, then apply; ). - 

nd you each Year a homely Letter, 

ho may return me much a better. 

Then take it, Sir, as it was wvrit, 1 
0 pay Reſpect, and not ſhow Wit; 
or look a-skew at what it faith; + »-. 

here's no Petition in it— faith. 


- 
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Here ſome wou'd ſcrath their Heads,” and try 
nat they ſhou'd write, and how, and why: 
t I conceive ſuch, Folks are quite inn 


takes, in Theory of Writing. 
. | 
* «4 1 27 n | 1 5 Ire * * /\ 
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498 me SECOND P * 1 
If once for Principle tis „ ee 
That Thought is Trouble to the Head *** 
J argue thus: The World agrees 
That he writes well who writes e : 
Then he, by Sequel Logical, / 4 / 

| Writes beſt who never thinks at all. 
|. 7 Verſe comes from Heav'n, like inward Light 
Meer Human Pains can ne'er come byt:. 
The God, not we, the Poem makes; 
We only tell Folks what he ſpeaks.” 
Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe 
How like Brutes Orgaus are to our, nut 
© They grant, if Higher Po wers think fit, Tha 
A Bear might ſoon be made a Mit. d lu 
And that, for any thing in N ature, Nat J1 
Pigs might ſqueak Loye-Odes, Dogs bark Sa al w 
Memnon, tho' Stone, was counted Vocal, mal 
Bur 'twas the God mean while that ſpoke all: N you 
Rome oft has heard a Croſs haranguing, vo A 
With prompting Prieſt behind the Hanging; Ney ui 
The Wooden Head reſoly'd the Queſtion, Put g 
While You and Pertys helpt the Jeſt on-. M Met 
| | Your crabbed Rogues that read Lueretins Is ma 
Are againſt Gods, you know, and teach us, dom! 
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he God makes not the Poet, butt 
he Theſs, vice. verſu put, e 16600 
hou'd Hebrew-wifſe be underſtood.. 
d means, be Poet males the God. 03.25 DIY 
Agyprian Gard' ners thus are Cad fo |! i 
ave ſet the Leeks they after pray to; Sn eee 
nd Romiſh Bakers praiſe the Deit y 
hey chipgſd, while yet in its Paniety,, 0 
at when you Poets ſwear and cry 
he God inſpires, J rave, I diez/ 0 ID | 
inward Wind does truly ſwell you, "F<, 
muſt be the Collick in your Belly. 
That Writing is but juſt like Dice, #5 
d lucky Mains make People wiſe , Zons "BY 5 
hat jumbled Words, if Fortune throw em, 
al well as Dryden form a Pon, 
make a Speech correct and witey y 
you know who at the Committe. "19 
do Atoms dancing round the Centern 
ey urge made all things at a venture. _ 
but granting Matters ſhou ene 50 · HU 
Method, rather than by Luck, 511 . 
s may confine their younger n A 
dom 1 Pedagogues at Wills; >: 1 nh 

O 3 | 


2 the SECOND PART: way 
But never cou'd be meant to tie 550 
Authentic Wits, like Vou, and l: 
. For as young Children, wen 
G0, Carts, to eee ee 
When Members knit, a Leg eee 
[| Make uſe of fh Machine ee 5111 20 
* But leap pro libitu, and ſcout N 10 
On Horſe calhd Hobby, e 1 
So when, At School, we firſt declaim, 1 St 
Old Busby walks us in 4 hemd, be 
Whoſe Props ſupport our Infant ys init 
And help the Rickets in the Brain; 
5 4 But when our Souls chico pen flags N . 
1 And Thoughts grow up to Wit's m af 
In Verſe or Froſe we write or onus Mold 7 
Not Sixpence matter upon Mat. 

bs 3 is not how well an Author 8 A DN 
But tis how much that gathers Praiſe 
. 5 3 2121, who is himſeif a Wit, -o 
BY Counts Writers Merits by the Shee. 
| Thus each ſhogfd down with all he thinks;:: | 
þ 


4s Boys cat Bread to fill upchinks! + {617 
5 Kind Sir, Lü d be gladito fee you,” vn 
I hope you're well. e God be W you, N in 
* 9 | b ON 


* 


as al thoughe ee! H 
t Things ſince then are alter d quite: . mY 
acies lov in, and Mule flies h WW. 
God knows when my Clack Wi hes —— 
nuſt, Sir, prattle on as afore, old on ni : _ 
d beg your Pardon yet, this half hour. idoq oA 
So where I've with my Stanam gone,. 9 | 
Sacred Barn of pure. Non n. 
hen Lobb has ſifted all his Tet. 1M 
d I well hop'd the ee e 
o to apply has plagu q me more, „ ras 
an all his Villain-ftuif before. 
For your Religion firſt, Mr.. Wl 
rery good Account of herrn 
hey ſay ſhe's honeſt as your Chamer, Wen . 11488 
or ſour'd with Cant, or ſtunn d with Merit: = 
dur Chamber is the ſole Retreat of Brent 7 
Chaplains every Sunday Night; # 10 Et 1 
f Grace no doubt a certain ſi gn, 
hen Lay- man herds with Man Divine. 24 
r if their Fame he juſtly high, wo 
ou'd never treat the Pope's Nuncio; 
lat his is higher we muſt grant, 
0 will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. | 
O 4 
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. Dragoon'd into a wooden Shoe; 
Are in no Plots, but fairly drive at | 
The publick Welfare in your eee: 
And will for Englands Glory try, 
Turks, Jeu, and Fefwirs to defie, 
And keep your Places till yon die. 


Loet me juſt tell you how my Time is 
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Are that they did their Work, and} 


20 "a ROW: PART of 
In Politicks I hear you're lach, pods £. 
1 dd l 


Deny to have your free-born To 12-0, 


For me, whom wand ring Fortune threw 
From what I low 'd, the Town and You, 


Paſt in a Country Life me, 


5 As ſoon as Phebus Rays inſpe& is om 

. Irie to read, perhaps to Breakfaſt; Pn to 
So on; till foreſaid God does ſet,” Th 

I ſometimes ſtudy, ſometimes eat: /owr 

* Thus of your Heroes, and brave Boys, rom 


With whom Old Homer makes * **. Nad 1 
The greateſt Actions I can find, 


The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 
Are ſuch as you have whilome con d, 


11180 CELLANT POEMS. 
hat treat of China's Civil Law, 

ind Subjects Rights in — | 
H High-way Elephants at Ceylan 
hat rob in Clanns, like Men o th* Highland, 
f Apes that ſtorm or keep a Tow] n. 
erhaps as well as Count Lauzune; RE wa 
f Unicorns and Alligators, { e Ge 
( un Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyre, l 
nd twenty other ſtranger Matters. 8 
hich though they're Things I've no concern in 3 
ake all our Grooms admire my Learning. 
Criticks J read on other Men 
Ind Hypers upon them again; | 
rom whoſe Remarks I give Opinion 
n twenty Books, yet ne'er look in one. 
Then all your Wits that flear and ſham, 
own from Don Quixot to Tom. Tram; 
rom whom I Jeaſts and Punns Nen 
Ind ſlihy put em off for mine: | 

ond to be thought a Country Wit. 
he reſt——when Fate and you think fit. - 1 8 
Sometimes climb my Mare, and kick her 
o bottled Ale, and neighbouring Viccar:- 


OY 


2 
— , 


| Then I'll ferk Youth, and -A pecch. 
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= Sometimes at Stamford. take a ., 1; 1 
Squire Sheppard's Health. With ug Hear 9 
1 Iuhus, far from Pleaſure, Sir, e 
1 fool away an Idle Life. 

Till Mr. Maidwell ceaſe to jag 


y tl 
Po 
nd 


j} t 368113 


: Or Shadwell from the Town retires. . 

WP (Choal'd up with Fame and Sea- coal Fires) 

Je bleſs the Woods with peaceful Lyricks... . 

| Then hey for Praiſe and anegyric k.. 

Juſtice reſtor d, and Nations freed, 180: IIa 
And Wreaths round William's Glorious Hed. 
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13 ET Eüwpage * Dreſs deſpairꝰ - 
X L Since Baſſet 18 come in, 2 Y 
For nothing can oblige the W 45.0.5 
Like PO and eee uu. rs 


15 any —_— in \ deb, 1 1 3390 
She flies not to the Beau, 8 


”_ _—_ f Pe y 
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IS el LANT, POEM. . K 
is only Cony can redreſs |, /- NH 
Her Grief with a Rowleau, 1 | /- 


+. 


y this bewitehing Game betray d, 
Poor Love is bought and ſold: 


Is now ingroſs d by Gold, 
yn Senſe is brought into diſgrace, 
Where Company is met; | 


14 ſtands, ax leaves the nd 
e all ok Pls Bike. 


ſhy, Ladies, will you ſtake your Hearts, 10 
Where a a plan Qheat is und? * 
. brſt are rookr out of thoſe Din: > rats 
"WThar gave your ſelves the Wound. 
[i on 4 
be Time, which ſhou'd be kindly lene | * 
To Plays and witty Men, 5 
vaiting for a Knavye is A | I 
Or 1 for s ais 15 
f Moot. n org : fo! ys . | 
nd in defeace of your own, 0 Charms, 8 
That 


hrow down this Favorite, 
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d that which ſhou'd be a free Trade,, 


— 


172 
1 105 
1.5 
* 
4 
7 

FA 
| 
LEY 

: 
KI 

* 
N 

8 
= 
3.4 
= 
* 

- 

} 
1 
1 
1 
. : . 
* 1 

| \ 
"7 

* 


. What pity tis, thoſe conquering Eyes, q ich: nd 


LY 
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That tis of late beliey'd, nay fix'd a Rule, 


Virtue and Truth are loſt: Search for good Ac 


he $BCOND PART of 


| "Thar threatens with his dazling Arms 0 Fo 17 


Your . and * Wit. e % 0 % N 


Which all the World ſub duc, he 
Shou'd, while the Loyer gazing n „PF 


Be only on AA... c 
nn es bac — bei 
n nd 

5 - 


el Ut: 
n 


| *. chat prodigious height of Vice we're gro * 


Both i in the Court, the Theatre, and To Jr x; 


lanl 


Wbhoever is not vicious is a Fool ?/h Mp 
Hiſs'd at by old and young, deſpis'd, oppreſt Ind 
If he be not a Villain like the reſt. Dor y 


Among Ten Thouſand you will ſcarce find Ten. 
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MISCELLANY POEMS. «2465 Wl 
bf Wits, conceited Coxcombs, Cowards, Brayes,” I 
iſe Flatt*rers, and the endleſs fry of Knaves,/ _ 
ops, Fools, and Pimps, we ev'ry where may find ; 
nd not to meet em is to ſhun Mankind. 
he other Sex too, whom we all adore,  -. + 
hen ſearch'd we {till find rotten at the Core, 
old dry Bawd, or a young juicy Whore:- 
heir Love all falſe, their Virtue but a Name, 5 
nd nothing in *em conſtant but their Shame. 

V hat Satyriſt then that's honeſt can ſit ſtill, 

nd unconcern'd ſee ſuch a Tide of Ill, - m6. 
ich an impetuous force o'reflow the Age, 
nd not ſtrive to reſtrain it with his Ragez' "} 
Jn Sin's vaſt Army ſeize, Wing, Rear, and Van, 
Ind, like impartial Death, not ſpare a Man? 9 
or where, alas! where is that mighty He, 
hat is from Pride, Deceit, and Envy free, 
r rather is not tainted with all three? _ 3 . | 
lankind is criminal, their Acts, their Thou | Wi 
is Charity to tell em of their Fault 3 10 
ind ſhow their Failings in a faithful Glaſs: 1 
or who wont mk hs: ſces e ar. 4 


| wy = co a wonder Panegytick writes, 
| Tho he is ſtill exalted and ſublime, 
Scarce to be mateh'd by paſt or preſent Time; 


— 
* * — 


* es this Deſign tis that employs my Muſe, 
That for her daily Theam ſhe's' proud to chuſe 
A Theam that ſhell have daily need to uſe. 

4 Let other Poets flatter, fawn, and write, 

3 | To get ſome Guineas and a Dinner byt: 
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Such mereenary Wretches, ſhou ſhou'd they ws 
bey meet a kinder Fate than they deſerve. 
But She cou'd neꝰ er cringe to a Lord for Meat, 
Or praiſe a proſperous Villain, "tho! he's great: 
| Quite contrary” her Practice ſhall appear, 
Unbrib'd, impartial, pointed, and ſevere: 
That way my N ature leads, cottipos'd of Gall, 
Hl muſt write ſharply, or not write at all. 
Tho' Twirs1s wingsthe Air intow” ring Fligt 


SL 


. Tho! ſmooth and lofty all his Lines appear, 
The Thoughts all noble, the Expreſſion clear, 


With 5 N Wh, and Gy un ev'r 
2 (where 


Vet what Inſtruction has banc accrue? 
'Tis Flatt'ry all; too fulſome to be true. 


U 
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rge na for tis to vindicate the wrong, | 
; cauſes Emulation in the young 
Thirſt to Fame, while ſome high Act they read, 5 
hat prompts em to the ſame Romantic Deeds | 
if ſome pow'rful Magick lay in Rhimes, N 
hat made em braver than at other times. 
is falſe and fond; Hero's may huff and fights® 
ut who can merit ſo as he can write? 1 
o ſay a Glow - worm is the Morning Sta; by n 
id chat it may with eaſe be ſeen as farr,. 
Vere moſt ridiculous; ſo far from Truth, To; Ks 
juſtly wou'd deſerve a ſharp Reproof/ | 
hat Slave is more to blame, whoſe hireling pen 
ls Knaves and Coxcombs wiſe deſerving Men, 
ys the rank Bawds are all with Sweetneſs grac d, i 
ourtiers all juſt, and all/Court-Strumpers chaſte. "i i ; 
to be prais d does give a Man pretence 4x i 
0 Glory; Learning, Honeſty and Senſe, 
muell had much to ſay in his Defence: 
ho, tho“ 2 Tyrant, which all Ills comprize, 
as been extolPd and lifted to the Skies. 
hilſt Living, ſuch was the Applauſe he gave 2 
dunted High, Princely, Pious, Juſt, and Brave C 
d with Encomiums waited to his Grave. 8 


re 


21 | the $EC0 ND PART rr 
WhO 48 wou' d give this for a Poct's Praiſe, 
Which rightly underſtood does but debaſe, 
4 And blaſt the Reputation it wou'd raiſe? ? 
Hence tis, and tis a Puniſhment that's fit, ep 
They are contemn'd and ſcorn'd by Men of Wiſfo 
. Tis true ſome Sotts may nibble at their Praiſe, I he 
And think it great to ſtand i th' Front of Plays; rut 
Tho moſt to that Stupidity are grown, nd 
They wave their Patron'sPraiſe to write their ou t 
| 5 And yet they never fail of their Rewards; nd. 
1 And faith in that I cannot blame the Bards. 
I Coxcombs will be Coxcombs, let em rue; 
If they love Flatt ry let *em pay for't too. 
WT an ſrcomethodto convince the Elves 
q 9 ſpare my Pains, and Satyrize themſelves. 
In ſhort, nought helps like Satyr to amend, 
* hile in huge Volumes Motley Prieſts contendi Ou 
| And let their vain Diſputes ne' er have an end: 
| ; They plunge us in thoſe Snares we elſe ſhou'dh 
Like Tinkers, make ten Holes in mending one. 
Our deareſt Friends too, tho? they know our Fauſſſ 
F or Pity or for Shame conceal their Thoughts; 
8 . While we, who ſee our Failings not forbid, B 
Looſely run on in the vain Paths we did. 


1 
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 MHISOBELANT POEMS. 21 2 ö 
ris Satyr then that is our trueſt Friend; „ 
or none before they know their Faults can mend 
hat tells us boldly of our fouleſt Crimes, 
eproves ill Manners, and reforms the Times. 

Sow am I then to blame, when all I write 

; honeſt Rage, not Prejudice or Spight? 
ruth is my Aim, with Truth I ſhall impeach 3 
nd I'll ſpare none that comes within its WE" 

n then, my Muſe, the World before thee legs! & 
nd laſh the Knaves and Fools that I deſpiſe." - | 
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10 THE 1 
nd Jung, , Flurtering, Noiſie Dinar | | 
bers of the Pit. 1 

By Collond Wipes 75 N. 
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Entle Reproofs have long been try d in vain, 
Men but deſpiſe us while we but complains 
| tO 


„ the SECOND. PART * 
3 Suck Numbers are concern'd for the wrong ſide, ye 
A weak Reſiſtance fill provokes their Pride, Mrhe 
And cannot ſtem the Fierceneſs of the Tide. Irhe 
{  - Laughers,Buffoons, with an unthinking Crow 
Of gaudy Fools, impertinent and lowd, 
Inſult in ev'ry Corner; want of Senſe, 
Confirm d with an Outlandiſh Impudence, 
Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 

Has introduc'd ill Breeding and falfe Wit. 
Io boaſt their Lewdneſs here young Scourers me: 
1 And all the vile Companions of a Street 
= Keep a perpetual Bauling near that Door, 
8 Whio beat the Bawd laſt Night, who bill d the Who 
hey ſnarl, but never fight, nor pay a Farthing; 
A Play- Houſe is become a meer Bear- Garden. 
| While every one with Inſolence enjoys 
His Liberty, and Property of Noiſe. 

{ : Show'dtrueSenſewithrevengeful Fire come dov 
Oiur Sodom wants Ten Men to fave the Town: 
' Each Pariſh is infected; to be clear, 
we muſt loſe more than when the Plague was het 
While cvery little Thing pricks up ſo ſoon, 
1 That at Fourteen it Hectors up and down, /T7,,ni 
= With the beſt . and the worſt Whores in 
Swe. 


an! 
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N pPOREMS. 213 5 
wears at a Play, whoſhou'd be whip'd arSchoot;Þ 
he Foplings muſt in time grow up to Rule; 
he Faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. ON 
Some powerful Muſe, inſpir'd for our Defence, 5 
riſe, and ſave a little common Senſe: 
ſuch a Cauſe ler thy keen Satyr bite, 
here Indignation bids thy Genius write. 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town; 
nd ſingle out the Beaſt, and hunt him down ry 
ang up his mangled Carkaſs on the Stage, 

E * 990 the Vermin of the age wy” . 


* 2 * 3 
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m Nan of nun. 
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\ Tranſlation of Part of che fourth Edo: 
| of Mantuan. | 
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— an genus crudele fuperbum. 


FEE Sacred Nymphs of Lebethra” be by, 1 
While you, Polymnia, prompt my Memory; ; 
2 2 An 
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That. does in nothing Juſt or Good delight. 


Who ne'er conſiders what is wrong or right, 
But all ſhe does is pure Deſign and Spite. 

| When ſhe ſhou'd Run ſhe's apteſt to fit ſtill, 
Ready to Fly to contradict your Will: 


d be hates or is moſt troubleſomly kind. 
= Wou'd ſhe be grave, ſhe then looks like a Devil 


Can ſmile or weep, be fooliſh or ſeem wiſe, 
Had rather croſs her {elf than not croſs you. 
She has a prattling, vain, and double Tongue, 


Inconſtant, roving, and loves nothing long: 


She is the very Firebrand of a Nation: 


5 Tongue, 


1 5 q | 


wo M AN, 48 9 to her own ee 


In vain wou d Man preſcribe Laws to the Fool, 
Whoſe Cruelty and Pride's her only Rule; 


Her Temper ſo extravagant we find, 


And like a Fool, or Whore, when ſhe'd be civi 


Or any thing ſo ſhe may tyrannize. 
What ſhe will now, anon ſhe will not do; 


d de 


Imperious, bloody, ſo made up of Paſſion, 
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111 SOBEL LA NT POEMS. 2 
ovetous, wicked, and not fit mae pon Ree IP 
ind covetous to ſpend it on her Laſt,../1 2 1. A 
er Paſſions are more fierce than ohn of 1 
he heavy Yoke and Burden of Mankind. 
Fhere e' er ſne comes ſhe Strife with bea, 
er Life is but one entire Goſſipping; 8181215725712 
t which with endleſs Talking drunk ſhe ie 

nd round about her Lies and Slanders throws. 
hen ſhe is young ſhe whores her ſelf ebe | 
d when ſhe's old ſhe bawds for her Support; 

d in her Bawding no Exception makes, 13 
ut a good Price for her own Daughter rakes: $0 
ho well inſtructed i in her Mother's PO 

ake her but Miſtreſs of a Coach and Six, 

the demureſt Saint ſhe?lV turn a Bitch, 

y you nothing to be Great and Rich. 

ulters and Charms, the Devil himſelf employ, 
her than not what ſhe deſires enjoy: i 2507s, 11; 


"& 


is a Snare, a Shambles, and a Ster; ʒ ö 

r Meat and Sauce ſhe does for 1 aan 

d does in Lazineſs delight the more, 

cauſe by that ſhe is provok d to 8 N 

Beauty and her Tongue ſeryve ba e 
to inſnare and then betray her F riend. 


3 3 e Sbe 


C3 


And can a-Mole-hill to a Mountain raiſe; 


|. 246 . SECOND PART „ ; 
1 S She wk defer the Puhiſhment e 4b 
But ne er forget an Injury ſhe receives. N 
Ungrateful, treach'rous, enviouſſy incliw'd : it - 
Wild Beaſts are tam'd/ Floods eaſier far confin'd af 0 
Than is her ſtubborn and rebellious Mind. | 
8k exclaims, reproaches one Friend to "NY 
| And ſpares not her own Father or chroma | 
Delights in all the Miſchiefs ſhe can do: 
Breaks all the Bonds of Love and Duty too. 
Falſe to her Promiſes and her beſt Friends, 
Oblig d by nothing but her own baſe ends. 
Deludes, defames you with her ſubtle Tikes - Was 
Till ſomething on your Reputation ſticks. » he 
Theſe are her Virtues; and her only Fears erv 
Are that ſhe ſhall not ſet you by the "Ore nd 
'Tis to that purpoſe her falſe Tongue s employ'd; 
If whiſp'ripg will not dot ſhe talks aloud: - -- | 
Will ſpare no pains to ſpeak in your Diſpraiſe, 


Inc 


as 
WH 
0 
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art 
Hide Miſchiefs where they are, find' em where's nano 
And as Time ſeryes alter her Looks and Tone. nd 
Would'ſt thou on Quick-ſand for thy ſafety wall 
4 Converſe vith Woman NO her 8 op 


t 1) | 


8. 129 o R as do 
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WT SOBLLANT POEM 9. 1 ; *1 ö 
„A n frtinnt in thy Boſom bear? i" 
ſhen hug the Sorcereſs, entertain her there. b ' 
f all her Arts and Induſtry ſhou'd fail 
. ruin thee, her Malice wou d prevail. 
poſſible thy Senſes ſhe'll ſurpriſe, 

nd even cuckold thee before thy os. F; 
nd yet with Modeſty the fact would paint; 
as at her Beck the Devil and the Saint. 0 
When't ſerves her turn ſhe'll make things falſe un 
ind Truths for Falſhoods vill inpoſe on you; (ue, 
ud by the Serpent taught, when Adam fell 
as learnt t' out- do the blackeſt Arts of Hell. 
ſheſe ſad Examples which I here produce 

erve to confirm they will no Crimes refuſe; 

nd that ſuch Deeds as Cruelty wou'd ſhun, 'E: 
ave by their Hands, or for their ſakes been done, 
lempted by Bracelets which King Tullus wore, 

ſides an itching which ſhe had to whore) 
ſarpeia once the Capitol did ſell 
oo the proud Foe, by whoſe own Sword ſhe fall | 
Ind for her Treaſon was rewarded well. 
a en that follow'd the Adulterer, 1781 4. 

'wixt Greece: and Troy fomenred laſting Wars: 
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218 me SECOND\PART of. 
For thrive Years the deadly Feud had burn d 
When conquer d Troy was into Aſhes turn d. 
Semiramis, whoſe Hands in Blood were cloy'd, 
With murdering all the Men the had injoy'd, 

To ſet her petty Luxuries off the more. 
For N. inus burn d, who ſtabb'd th inceſtuous JH 
ave cruel Belhdes at Night did K 

Th'unhappy Bridegrooms in their Boſoms hy. 
But here a Miracle I may declare, 
The only Mercy of the Sex we hear, 
One of the fifty did her Husband "AG 
Such are their Mercies which we are to truſt, 


80 dangerous i is a Woman's Hate and Luſt. 
- Rebecra did with Venſon Iſaac treat, 
Women ſeem kindeſt when they ain to U 
And ſo the poor dim-ſighted Man er 
And Eſau of the Bleſſing ſhe bereav d. 
Our Mother Eve, to pleaſe her liquoriſh Tal, rom 
Did out of Paradice old Adam caſt: be 
And r all to damn us at 155 laſt. he 
3 4 F f ant Ther 
1 Shepherds, Ido conjure you nl my y Love, nd t 
And by the Rural Gods of ey'ry Grove,; Prdit 
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M1 SOBLLANT 3 POE Ms. 
pou defire your tender Flocks ſhowd ir | 
r you your ſelves in Peace and Safety live, 4% Ws 
-at theſe looſe Cattle from your Herdsyou drive. 3 
betlis, Phillis,/ and inconſtant nah le 
era, Gallatea and Lyruri m,; 
t em live like the eee e 
o more the Subject of your Verſe and Gran 2 & 
n whoſe Injuſtice you in vain exclaim d: 
hat Woman &er had Grace be reclaimd? 
ow grown old, by long Experience wiſe,” 

n ſer things paſt, to come: before your Res 
nd from their Cheats can pluck off the Diſguiſe. 
lfſer Birds the Eagle's Tallons ſiun, 
Stags thoſe Gins by which they are undone, 
Sheep their Enemy the Wolf avoid, | 
d Deer the Hounds by which they are aſtroy'ds, 

| epherds, «why do you not with Horror mt | 
Im Woman, your more mortal Enemy? 
her the Crotodile you may diſcern; | 
her the Hyens may Subtlety lan. 
hen ſhe intreats you gently with her Eyes, 
id to make ſurer of you fawns and cries, 
«dition lurks beneath the fair Diſguiſe. 
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And to her boundleſs Will a A... | 
No Reſolution, Virtue, Stre 


Although in Perſeus Armour thou wert clad, _ 
Didſt thou come near her I ſhou'd think thee mad; 
She has more Charms than e' er Meduſa had: 


. And pointed Hills have levelld with the Plain; 
Test all theſe Heroes have, as Stories tell, 
1 To Woman's Pride and Luſt a Trophy fell. her 


i f And mighty Sampſon who ſuch Fame had won, dx 


Pere all by theſe baſe Proſtitutes undone, 
A Woman's Luſt is harder far ſubdu d, 
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n. SECOND: PART of. Fi + 
Wick theſe Decoys deluded Man ſhe takes, 


el 
id | 
geh or Power Whil 
Truſt, to ſecure thee from a dangerous Whore 


Aua danglescin her Breaſt no Lock of e 
But what's more fatal than thoſe Serpents were, 


| Some have kill'd Monſters, others Giants ſlain, ſh ſe 


Some Cities fack'd, and ſome beſtrid the Main, 


Wiſe David, and his yet much wiſer Son, 


ou | 


#/ 
us 


8 ; The Sword, the Plague, the Rocks and angry Seſf ha 


Are to our Lives more merciful than theſe. hen 
For they, whoſe Looks by Nature kill before, ft m 
With Art do ſtrive to make em kill the more: Fow 1 
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cir Heads are ſhaded,” not a Hair awrys | 
ad tempting Curles upon . F . A 

d give a Luſtre a N 6k 
; brighter Beams upon ſome River play, 21 
d guild irs Surface on a Sun- ine Da. 
hen in this order, this exactneſs dreſs d. 
hey then conſult what Look becomes em FUR 
d round about their Dreſſing-Room they ſtalk, 
0 ſee what Gate becomes em as — 08h 
if they eee wieter, i 
ut 'tis to give you Opportunity; a at 
here they ſtill hope, although they bid you „% 
du have more Manners than to leave m ſo: 2 
nd with inviting and laſcivious Eyes, 28 Fo 
hey grant you faſter than their Tongue denies.” 

hus North-weſt Winds, as Naturaliſts . 
tract thoſe Clouds which they again ee 
have we often ſeen ſuch flatt ring Weather, 
ſhen Rain and $un-ſhine both comcnd roger. 
me adviſe, I fay, b' Experience taught, 
W ee Nees * art eee, 4 


Ls 
14 


Mt Now apply Coſtick, 'and'now Balm to heal. 


| | Io thruſt their Breech out; and to ſhake their HipYjov 


4 1 1 EY 7500 pa N 
They conquer both by Kindneſs and pag 
Know how to leſſen, how'increaſe the Pain. 

| — with this Patieqns tld; - 


Tt 
Tha 
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In Bed or up *tis their continual Care. 
See *em undreſt, the Spectacles will a 
And poiſon you like Baſilisks at fight. - if 
Pothatums) Waſhes, Paints, Perfumes they uſe, 
And never think they can be too profuſe. 

- HalſcSkins,falſeShapes,falſe colour'dLoekstheyweY E. 
— Looks more falſe than is their Hai 
Thus they, like Actors till the Play is done, 
HFave nothing on that they can call their own. 
Conſult their Glaſſes how to move their Lips, 
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181 


Then look again, and eons tt 
Practiſe to laugh, to fawn, and to deride. the 
What means their naked Breaſts, that open way it o 
For wand'ring Thoughts to enter at and via ban 
But to inflame our Hearts into Deſire, ho 
And kindle in our Bloods a wanton Fire. ch 
Theſe are the Dangers which all Youth do vun; e 


| Theſe are the Rocks and GulphsT'de haye'emſhu! 
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Thus Sas we do Garand Uber bad, 1 

That in his Days he thought of — 

hat they were vicious then we muſt allow. mw | 

t we all know * n leſs e now. | = 
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INCE Love and Seite, as well as. Wine, 
Are brisker where the Sun does ſhine, 


is ſomething to loſe two Degrees, eee 
ow Age it {elf begins to freeze 


et this I patiently cou'd bear, 
the rough Danube's Beauties were | | is 
ut only two degrees leſs fai 


han the bright N ks of 0 7 Bee, 
ho warm me hither with their Beams: 
ch Power they have, they can diſpence 

e hundred Miles their Influence. 
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A Diamond Bodkin i in each Treſs, 
The Badges of her Nobleneſs. 


For ev'ry Stone, as well as ſhe, | _ / 
Can boaſt an ancient Pedigree. 


Theſe form'd, the Jewel erſt did grace 


ue Cap of the firſt Grave oth! Race, 
Peferr'd by Graſin Marian ; 


T' adorn the Handle of her Fan, 
And as by old Record appears + 


Worn ſince in Renigunda's Years, | 


Now ſparkling in the Frokin's Hair, 
No Rocker breaking in the Air 


Can with her ſtarry Head compare. n 
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. Zut Hunger forces Men to eat, BY 
Though no Temptations in the "OR 
eee eee I 
I The datling Damſel of my Eyes; 
| - Shou'd they behold her at a Play, 

As he's trick'd up on Holy- day: 

W ben the whole Family combine 

"> For publick Pride to make her ſhine? | 
Her Locks, which long before lay matted, 
Are on this Day comb'd out and plaited: 
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ch | Noa of Pearl her Arms incumber, +) © 
he ſcarce can deal the Cards at Ombre. 


he like in England ne er was ſeen, © 
t after theſe fantaſtick Flights, 
he Luſtre's meaner than the Lights. 


but a tawdry ill- bred Ramp, 

ſhoſe brawny Limbs and martial Face 
oclaim her of the Got hicł Race, 

ore than the mangled Pageantry 

all the Father's Heraldry. 

t there's another ſort of Creatures, 


ſo much out of Nature's way, 


o lawful Daughters of old Adam. 
longſt theſe behold a City Madam, 
ith Arms in Mittins, Head in Muff, 
dapper Cloak and rey'rend Ruff: 
Farce ſo pleaſant as this Maukin, 


d the ſoft Sound of High-Dutch talking. 


ke Thing that bears this glitt ring Pomp 


hoſe ruddy Look and Groteſque Features 


d think em ſtamp'd on other Clay; 
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hey tremble with the mighty weight. 


— — wi 


x 
\ * 
p 3 * 
| ö 22 
= 
» 4 
\ „ 


= Neglects Affairs, and will not e 
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Bak Tr wg by the Graces, / N 10 

Tube Queen of Love in a fad: cu 

| Nature, her active Miniſter, e 


Thinks it not worth the while to "2 26 
But when ſhe does it for her Eaſee. F 
Ev'n I, her moſt devout Adorer, 5 

With wand' ring Thoughts appear before her. 
And when I'm making an Oblation, 

Am fain to ſpur Imagination ' 
With ſome ſham London Inclination. boy," 
The Bow is bent at German Dame, 
The Arrow flies at Engliſh Game. 
EKindneſs, that can Indifference warm, 
And blow that Calm into a Storm 
. Has in the very tendereſt Hour | 
Over my Gentleneſs a Power. 
True to my Country-women's Charms, 

N When * and P's in ws Arms, 
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from Mr. Dryden to Sir George E theridge. 


o Lou whit m n Digi 07.5 
As Map informs, of Fifty three, XP 
Ind do not much for Cold attone, 7 
y bringing thither Fifty one; 
ethinks all Climes ſhou'd be alike, 
rom Tropick ey'n to Pole Artique; 
Ince you have ſuch a Conſtitution 
5 no where ſuffers Diminution. 
ou can be old in grave Debate, 
Ind young in Love-affairs of Stat: 
Ind both to Wives and Husbands low * 
he Vigour of a Plenipo—, M 2 
ke mighty Miſſioner you come AA ee 
ld Partes  Infidelium.” WI 
Work of wondrous _ SLA DIE 
far to go, ſo much tindire: : 
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With ſuch as Monarchs repreſent. 
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And all to Preach to German Dame, 
Were ſound of Cupid never came. 
| Leſs had youdone, had you been ſent 3 
As far as Drake or Pinto went, to 6 
For Cloyes or Nunn $0 te Lins 6c, * 


Or even for Oranges to China. 
That had indeed been Charity; 


Where Love-lick Ladies helpleſs lie, 5 N 


. and for want of Liquor dry... / 


But you have made your Zeal . WP 


Within the Circle of the Bear, - 
What Region of che Earth's: ba. 
That is not of your Labours Galt. 
eee. ſo ſung the Nine, 
Strew'd Plenty from his Cart Divine. - 
But ſpite of all theſe Fable- Makers, 
He never ſow'd on Aimain Acres: 
No, that was left by Fate's ee 
„0 be performꝰ d and ſung by the. 
Thou break*ſt thro? Forms with as mach caſe 
As the French King thro* Article. 
PP 7 10 110 
In waging weighty Complement, 
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15 who ſuch vaſt Fatiguet aticid,; = 
Want ſome ſoft Minutes to unbend, 9904 i 105 9 | 
wy ſhow eee eee, & 4 


— Rhenifh Rab he — 

in Bumpers'ev*ry King is icrown'd, (6 
Beſides Three holy miter d Hears, : 4 
pad the whole eee 4 l | 
No Health of Patentate is drunk = at 8 1 | 


That pays 3 
Theſe Dutch Delights I monaion 1% = 
Suit not I know your Enghb Talk: 10 955 5 Wy 2 tl 
For Wine to leave 2 Whore or P Tho & «30 n A «4 4 
Was ne er your Excellenoy's Way. 4 vitagd not 4 
Nor need this Title give Offence; = | 
ror bag you wow yell F 
For Gaming, Writing, Speaking, e 
His Excellence for all but Sleeping. 
Now if you tope in form, and treat, 
Tis the ſour Sauce to the ſweet Meat, 
The Fine you pay for being great. 

Nay here's a harder Impoſition, 
Which is indeed the Court's Petition, 
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i That ſetting worldly Pomp aide, | 
Wich Poet has at Font deny'd, , ph \ 4; 
750 You wou'd'be' pleas'd in humble ways if 
Jo write a Trifle call'd a = 
This truly is à Degradation, | 
But wou'd oblige the Crown Sid Nation 
Next to your wiſe Negotiation; n. 
If you pretend, as well vou may 
© Your high Degree; your Friends will * 
The Duke St. Agnon made a Play. 
1 f Gallick Wir c convince you ſcarce, ' | 
His Grace of Bucks has made a Farce. | . 


And you, whoſe Comick Wit is Terſe all, 


Can hardly fall below Rehearſal. 
Then finiſh what you have began; 

But ſcribble faſter if you'can: 250 
For yet no George, to our diſerning, 4 
Has writ without a Ten Vears warning. 
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Sir GEORGE. ETHERIDGE 8 
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LORD MIDDLETON. 1 


ROM hunting a baunting Play ; 
And minding nothing elſe all Day, ; 

And all the Night too, you will ſay J 
o make grave Legs in formal Fetters, ' - ' © 

Converſe with Fools, and write dull Letters; 

o go to Bed *twixt Eight and Nine, 

ind ſleep away my precious Time, 

In ſuch a ſneaking idle Place, 
here Vice and Folly hide their face, 

ind in a troubleſome Diſguiſe, 4 Se 4s 7 

lhe Wife ſeems honeſt, Husband wile. a 

Por Pleaſure here has the ſame Fate 

SF hich does attend Affairs of State, 

lhe Plague of Ceremony infects, 
yen in Love, the ſofter Sex; 
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| Who an Efſential will neglet, = 
| Ritherthah log OY QA : 8 
In regular Approach we flormy | 
And neyer viſit but in form; 
That is, ending to now befote hy 4 
At what a Clock ſhefl play the Whore. 7 
The Nymphs are conftant, Gallants private, 
ue ſcarce cin gueſs, what rt they dr at. 
WU This ſeems to me a ſcurvy Faſhion, 
© Which have been bred in à free Nation, 
Wi.irh Liberty of Spetch and Paſſion. - | 
= Yer I cannot forbear to ſpark it, [4.1 
Ind make the beſt bf a bad Market. 
MNlieeting with one by chance kind-hearted, 55 
| Who no Preluminaries ſtarted, | 
1 enter'd beyond Expectation e 
Into a cloſe Negotiation?n?n 
Of which hereafter a Relation. 
Humble to Fortune, nut her wi: ire 
CU | I ſtill was pleas'd a: | 
| And with a firm and cheerful Mind err 
n are 0 9% = 7 
= To all the Ports (ho ine deſigns,” Nou. 
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or FLO 
Mr. OLDHAM _ 


N the Remains of an old blaſted Oak, 


eee the ſhade of e 
it ſhunn'd the flowing River's pleaſing Bank. 
ls Pipe and Hook lay ſeatter d on the Grafs, 
or feed his Sheep together on the: Plain, 

fr to themſelyes they wander d out at large, 
this Iamenting ffate young Corydow N 
is Friend and dear Companion of his Hour) 1 


Thee have I fought in ev'ry ſhady Grove, 
5 y purling Streams, and in each private Place . 
ö here we have usd to ſit and talk of Love. | 
Vhy do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 


Unmindful of himſelf, Menalcas lean d; 7 


inding Menalcus, asks him thus the Cauſe. 


4 But 1 would comfort, and not chide my Friend; 


4 4 The Fawns and Dryades forſook the Woods, 
| And hearing, all were raviſn d. ſwifteſt Streams 


And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on 


Let the Purſuit, rather than loſe the ſound 
Of his alluring Pipe. The harmleſs Lamb 
Forgęot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 


Hoe cou'd ge) a Yeneral Peace, and Natu 
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By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent? - Tei 
1 What curſed Chance has turn'd thy chearful Minde 

And hy wilt thou have Woes unknown to me? in 
Tel me chy Grief, and let me bear a part. 
Menalcas. 
3 Aſtrophell is dead, Dear Aſtrophell, 
He that cou'd tune ſo well his charming Pipe; 
To hear whoſe Lays,Nymphsleft their criſtal Spring 


- - With-heldtheir Courſe to hear the Heav'nly Sound 


= The following Waves forcing their way to hear. 
IF Oft the fierce Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, 
Ez Hungry and wildly certain of his Prey. 


ö g Stood by the Wolf, and liſten'd to the Sound. 
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1 This Vouch, this Youth is dead! Thefame Die 
f | : That 45 ſweet Gee from the vac 
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ei 4 upon phell——Ob ke hel ren 
e offer d to the Memory of my Friend, 


war per bond k Corydon. - © 6s 8. 
Weep on, Menalcas, for his Fate requires 

ſhe Tears of all Mankind; general the Loſs, 
nd general be the Grief. Except by Fame, 
knew him not; but ſurely this is he 


-Wcad e're he liv'd, yet have new Life from him. 
hid he not mourn lamented * Byox's Death, 

1 Verſes equal to what Byon wrote? 

Yes this was he, (oh that I ſay he was! ) 


\hether to praiſe the good he turn'd his Pen, 
r laſh'd thy egregious. Follies of the bad, © 
both he did excel. | | 

s happy Genius bad him take the Pen, 

d dictated more faſt than he cou'd write: 
metims becoming Negligence adorn'd. 


ſealllet Art he us'd, where Art cou'd uſeful be, 


d ſweated not to be correaly dull. 
Spencer, 2 Folmſon, 3 Rocheſter. 
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nd let my Speech give way a while to Tears, gi A. 
V ho ſung learn'd * Colin's and great c As OE 


e that cou'd ſing the Shepherds Deeds ſo well, 


is Verſe, and Nature ſhew'd they were her own; | 


Cory- 4 


Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Verſe, 


hs od "he - SECOND: PART" „ 
Eo N 5 Cd. Ar 7 
Had At ee 


4 Adding Experience to that wondrous fraught 


Of Youthful Vigor, how wou'd he have wrote! 
E qual to mighty Pans Immortal Verſe; 


Guide of our Pens, crown'd with eternal Bays, 


We wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares; 
1 mourn his Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend: 
But for himſelf he dy'd in the beſt hour, | 


And carry'd with him ev'ry Man's Applauſe. 


Vouth meets not with Detraction's blotting Han 

Nor ſuffers ought from Envy's canker'd Mind. 
Had he known Age, he wou'd have ſeen the Wo 
Put an its uglieſt, but its trueſt Face; 

| Malice had watch'd the Droppings of his Pen, 
And ignorant Youths who wou'd for Criticks p! 


And cenſur'd what they did not underftand. 


'F Such was not my Dear Afrophel: He's dead, 


And 1 ſhall quickly follow him. What's Death, 
But an eternal Sleep without a Dream? - 
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ſrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt 
Corydon . 
See thy Gooiplaines havemoy*d Fn pitying gSkies, | 
ey mourn the Death of Aſtrophell in Tears. 
y Sheep, return d from ſtraying, round they gaze, - 
id wonder at thy Mourning, Drive em home,” 75 
d tempt thy troubled Mind with caſing Sleep; 
Morro wꝰs chearful Light may give thee Comfort. . 
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ty Order 75 the Biſhop of London, 
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our Lives and Safeties all, 
A wofil Hunting once there did 88 
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I. | 
e Die wh 10 Hom 5 
Earl Pzercy took his way; w 
The Child may rue that is unborn 
| the e of that Day. 
3 III. 
I!be ſtout Earl of N orthumberland 
à Vow to God did make, 
is Pleaſure in the Scoriſh Woods 
| three Summers Days to take. 
be chiefeſt Harts in Chevy-Chaſe 
„to kill and bear away; 
I beſe Tidings to Earl Douglas came, 
1 | in Scotland, where he lay. 
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be would: prevent his Sport: 
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The Englih Earl, not fearing this, 48 


ad to _ Woods reſort. 
VI. 


With Fifteen hs fn —. 
all choſen Men of Might, Nen 


"Who knew full well in time of ne 
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: 85 to aim their Shafts aright. 
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The be gallant Grey Sona ry: . 
to chaſe the fallow Deer; a A 


On Monday they began to hunt, 


- when * did appear. 
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an Hundred fat Bucks flain: 
Then having din'd, the Drovers vent 
to rouze them up again. | 


The Bov- men muſter'd on the Hills, 

well able to endure; e BD 
7; Their Back-ſides all with ſpecial Caro 
| that Day were guarded ſure. | 
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the nimble Deer to take: 
And with their Cries che Hills and Dales 
an Eccho ſhrill did * AE ER vw 


Ford Piercy to the e 

to view the tender Deer: Ae on vl 

93 he, Earl Douglas promiſed. A en 
this Day to meet me Neve: nne an 

- But if I thought he would not come, 

no longer would I ſta yyy wa 
With that a brave young ae 

thus to the Earl did ſa : 
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415 yonder doth Earl Doiglas come, 
his Men in Armour bright 
Full Twenty hundred a 
n ſight. MONISTEY 
All Men of vleafant Tividale, e SA 
faſt by the River Teel. 
Then ceaſe your Sport, Earl Pherey Mich w Þ 
and take 5 A with 3 XV. 
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© That ever did on \ Horſe-back dne; y 
but if my hap it were, h Wand! 
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5 And now 1 me, 0 Gare 
Ba. your Courage forth advance; 90 eee 
For never was there Champion et 


in Scotland or in France, 


XVI 


1 durſt encounter Man for Mun, Wes 
with him to break a Spear. mn 


II. 


moſt like a Baron bold. 


Rode foremoſt of the Gn 


vboſe Armour ſhone like Gold. 
Shew me, he ſaid, whoſe Men poll be 
that hunt ſo boldly here, 
That without my Conſent do hiſs: 


5 and kill * fallow Deer. 


The Man that firſt did Anſwer * 
was Noble Piercy, he, ; 
Who ſaid, We liſt not to declare, 
uM thicw whoſe Men We be. 
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Tollatur animus ; El ext 6b ay 54 ebay 
ad prefid fl Arber; 
Gallus vel Scoticu s . 
1 XVI. | 

hi, Equeſtris Obotes 1 in! 
Quin poſtulante Fes. ib Hed! Gas oh 
ocum vellem Comic, 
Vt, haſti-ludere. . Ak Gt „e 


quiſeſſor Duglaſtus it 
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their Hearts were good and true; 
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| Sir Hugh eee was he call'd, . 
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Seeing oft what ye deſire . „„ 
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| In Friends and Bottles we may find 

More Joys than in Womankind. | 

| Afar Enjoyment Women pall, 

Intolerable Plagues they're all, 

Vain, fooliſh, fond, proud, whimſical, 

2 Diſſembling, bo pe {eh 


Se ELLANT ron ls 267 
ines by keeping them improve, = 
ind real Friends more firmly love. | 
f one Vintage proves ſevere, 
ere doubly recompenc'd next Year. © / | 
f our deareſt Friends we loſe, 

Others may ſucceed to thoſe, 

omen only, of all things, 

Have nothing to, aſſwage their Stings. 

urs'd is the. Man that does purſue 823 
The ſhort- liv d Pleaſures of their Charms 555 
here is no Hell but in their Arms: 


or eyer damned, damning Sex adieu. 
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b N Little doſt 8 mean Song, the Forrans no- 
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Written by Mr. Abraham cee 


F her * Majeſty, Queen in N. 
Aae 


OME Poetry, 5 wich POR bring along | 

* As rich and painted throng 95 o ſing 

Of nobleſt Words into my Song, | 

Into i my Numbers let them gently flow, 

Soft, and ſmooth, and thick as Snow, 

And turn the Numbers till they prove 

OY Smooth as the ſmootheſt Sphear above, 
And like a Sphear harmoniouſly move. 

IL 


That thou art deſtin'd to; 
Or what thy Stars intend to do. 


3 | | 
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nong a Thouſand Songs, but few can „ 
Born to the Honour promis d The, 
 Uranid's ſelf ſhall Thee rehearſe, 
wo juſt Blefling to Thee — 
ou in bet ſyjeet and tuneful . live. 
HI. 2 
er pleaſing Tongye with Thee ſhall freely _ 
* Thou on her Lips ſhalt tray, | 
And dance upon that roſie way; 
hat Prince alive, that would not envy Thee! 
And think Thee higher far than He! © 
And how wilt Thou Thy Author Crown, 
When fair Urania ſhall be known 
0 ling my Words, when ſhe but ſpeaks hes own. 


<< 


. - 
| F 


For thou art not in Company, 9 


To be embrac'd by vig rous Youth; 
And Fraud and Ay'rice arm the old 
- Againſt thy Juſtice and 1 Truth. 


8 Inſtruds himſelf in thy rough School, 


And when he dies be thought a Fool. 
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AIR Virtue, ſhou'd I follow theo. 
I ſhou'd be naked, and alone, 


And n art to be ona in one. 


Thy We are too 1 and cold, 


* 


5 who, by light of Reaſon led, 


Shall all his Life-time beg his Bread, 


11 LISCELLANT POEMS. "an ; ; 
Though in himſelf. he's ſatisfy'd. . 4558 5 3 
ah a calm Mind ad hear Han, : Oh 9 
xe World will call his Virtue Pride, : | 
5 holy Life, Deſign and Art. & 1) oh; TON WWE 


1 


The Reign of Vice is abſdlu req, 
hile good Men vainly ſtrive to riſe; DG 
ey may declaim, they may diſpute, 
t ſhall continue poor, and wiſe. ' ee. 


Honours and Wealth were made "uy Fate 

wait on fawning Impudence, lap? #28 247 
give inſipid Seba e en 

d to ſupply the want of SenſſGmee. 
ighty Pompey, whoſe great Soul 
ſign d the Liberty of Nome; 1 Set i * 
ain did Ceſar's Arms controul; inn e 
d at Pharſalia was o erc omg. 


7 


is Virtue, conſtant in Diſtreſs, 
Prolomy no Pity bred, 

o barely guided by Succeſs, : 
rd his Peace with his Friend's Head. 


Il find ſhe's but an empty Name! 


* . *. SECOND: PART 7 i 

Brutus, whom tlie Gods ord aim? 
I 0 do what Pompey would bee, 

| The gen'rous motion entertain d. 
© And ſtab'd the Tyran ib bis Thee: 


This gde brass, whoſe Adee 
| Was Virtue, which he had adordj © 
Fell ON next day on his own RCs: * 


n i Me vid ry loſt, 
This Noble Roman could exclam 
Oh Virtue, whom I courted moſt, 


1 degen'rate Age lie this, wn ide 

We with more reaſon muy concludt, ol By 
That Fortune will attend on Vice © 
IF on thoſe who 4 be N 0 


To a Scotch. 5 
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By Mr. THOMAS orwar. 
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Love, I dote, PERF with Pain, 


No Quiet's in my Mind, 
0 ne*er cou'd be a happier Swain, 
Were Sylvia leſs unkind. 
when, as long her Chains I've worn, 
Lask relief from ſmart, 
only; gives me Looks of Scorn;, * 
Alas, *twill break my Heart! 


Rivals, rich in Worldly Store, 


May offer heaps of Gold, 
| \ 4 
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5 When like . * n Dove, 4 hen 
And plead the Cauſe of eager Love, 


Ah, Hlvia! thus in vain you ſtrive 


| When on my lonely, paiive Bed, 
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i} ” Ne 155 I a Heav'n adore, = 
Us Too precious to be ſold ; . SR And Ther 
| Can Hlvia . Coxcomb prize, | 
For Wealth and nat Deſert, || | | Ihe 


And my poor Sighs and Tears deſpiſe? || 


. in break my Heare? Pith 


* 3 
Tool . 


I for my Bliſs contend, 1 4 
bhe coldly calls me Friend. 


Ao act a Healer's Part, 
Twill keep but ling'ring Pain alive, 
Alas! OT, 17 N Heart. 


1 lay me down to reſt, 


In hope to calm my raging Head, 


And cool my burning Breaſt, 5 


Her Cruelty. all Eaſe denies, 


With ſome ſad Dream I ſtart, 


All drown'd in Tears I find my Eyes, 


And king feel my Heart. 


by. I * * 27575 "MM 
b cba de Pach I ye 2 1 _— 
That leads me where ſhe dwells, wh .; 
here to the ſenſeleſs Wayes my Love 5 "i : 10 1 | 
Its mournful Story tells - + 
Vith Sighs I dew and kiſs the Door. 
Till Morning bids depart; \,, - _  . 
hen vent Ten thouſand Sighs and more: _— 1 
Alas, wtf ak vp JH Hy NY 3 


ut, Hloia, when this Contra won, | 
And I am dead and cold, E 20 
enounce the cruel Deed you've done... 8 
Nor glory when tis told; ah 
or ev xy lovely gen'rous Maid, 
wil take my injur'd part, 
d curſe thee, Sy/via, I'm afraid, 
For breaking my poor Heart. 
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\H, how does my dear AEſchines !\ Oh ho 
Some Gare,myFriend,ſi ts Woe 15 Bro 
A febinet. | 

ee Fiend, has ſhown the Fiend — 
And Peace and Joy are baniſh'd enen Breaſt. 
| Hence this wild I: 211 this diftratted Air, 
+” Aut your Eyes, your; Face o *ergrown with Hai 
Juſt ſuch a Roſe-Crucian here arriy d. 
Some new Enthuſiaſt ſure, or F lood reviy'd; 
With ſuch à Mien he came, with ſuch a Grace, Þ nan 


80 long his Beard, ſo dry, fo pale his Face. IWor 
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* HISOBLLANT POE. 
2 0 © eAiſthines. ey bf abs Ko 2 55 ©, N 

You, Sr ere but alas! Ta 

0 Cure, no Eaſe, to my diſtemper'd Mind 

rave, am by bl thouſand Furies toſt, 04 ; 

nd call in vain my Reaſan in er raden l. 


[ e knew you ee ain ks; | "Ui > 
ut eee Falſhood plain appear? JR, 
8 AAfebines. e % ade. 
Twas my ill fate, or chance, ſome Friends totreat 
ich . the Board was crown d wit 


all the Charms of Art and Nature dreſt. 
niſca all our raviſh'd Senſes fed, 

e gaz'd, and we ador'd the lovely TI?) 
th Wine and Beauty all our Hearts were fi d, 

| fair Cyniſca ſtill new Joys inſpir d. 5 
dw Healths we drank, and as whe Glaſſes came, 
ch was the Law) each did his Miſtreſs name: pe 
arming Cyniſca too at laſt was preſt 

name the Lover in her Favour bleſt. 

Woman, ſure, ſhe hop'd might be att as 

e more they urg'd her, the the more refus d-. 
2 - OED. 0 Refurd 
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.  Swiftly, as Swallows to their Neſt, ſhe fled, 
When unfletch'd Young lye gaping, and unfed 
_  Swiftly ſhe fled, with my Embraces cloy'd ; 
ycus ſhe long had lov'd, and long enjoy'd. 


Let once a Friend accus'd the guilty Maid, 
95 And to my Ears th* unheard of News — God 
b For I, a much abus'd, deluded Sot, _ 


FRE 77 e * 


. the SECO ND Part * 
| Refus'd, oh Friend; and I her Lover by! . ow 
Gueſs if my Rage, with Wine enflam'd;grew higſ@njo) 
Silent ſhe ſat, and with her Eyes deny d; 

Dis is handſom, tall, and young, they ad 


vo 


a d 


When Lycus Name but touch'd her guilty Soul, Jong 
How down her Cheeks the liquid Globes did rouſut al 
| 5 Confus'd her Look, while Shame and Guilt. apaſſ vai. 


Shifted the whole Complexion of her Face. Ile f. 


Gods! ] with what rage was my rack'd Soul aaa et T 
: My Curſe, my Ruin, am I then e c Ks 
Ingrateful and inhuman Thou! begone, 


d A 


Fire 


0 hug the Min. whoſe Abſence you penkiten: iſeas 
No more will I, deluded by your Charms, Pot 
Clh!beriſh an abſent Miſtreſs in my Arms. id t 


A publick Jeſt, and known to all alas! 
(The Cuckold laſt perceives his own Diſgrace) 


De Cr 
The matter ne er examinꝰ d, or forgot. 


F - : 
NA 
* 
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"MISCBLEANT. PoE 
w, undiſturb'd, unrival'd Lycus reigns, 
$:1j0ys his Conqueſt, and derides my Pains, 
wo Months ate paſt, ſince unreguarded F 
a deſerted Bed, and hopeleſs lye; ot ..- = 
ng with the mighty Pain oppreſt, I ſtrove; ' .. A 1 
utah! what Remedy for injur'd Love!! "Mi 
& vain I ſtruggle with the fierce Diſeaſe, = 
he fatal Poiſon does my Vitals r ee 
ct Damon did from Travel find Relief 
d Abſence ſoon remov d the raging Grie f. 
Fires like mine ſucceſsleſs Damon burn d. 
iſeas d he parted, and he ſound return cd. 
oo th incertain Remedy will try, % 07 2 
nd to leſs cruel Seas and nec will fly. 95 5 
Tponicuc. | 
For Flanders then, ſince you're refoly's, prepate 5 
ders, the Scene of Glory and of War! 
if a better Choies and nobler Fire (+ 2X4 
cs greater Arms, and greater Thoughts inſpire, - 
arian Rebels, and Unehriſtian Foes, + Bit! 
is a vaſt Field of Honour, Friend, oppoſe. . 
& God-like Poland born, and Lorrain ſouunn 
e Croſs ſhall al o'er the waning Moon. | 
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= "The SECOND! PART re 

| There youndls cruel Ravage may admirez 

And Auſtria,” deſolate by Barb rous . 

May curſe the dire Effects of civil Rage; 
Oh, in what Ills Religion can engage! 

There ſure with Horror your diverted Mind 
5 Truce may with this ſmaller Paſſion find. 

1 5 5 W  eAiſchines. N 

3 3 P chu, oh unkind! farewel, I go 

7 thee condemin'd to diſtant Countries "OY 

I go, where Honour, and where Dangers call, Wrefe 

From a leſs barb'rous Foe to W a nobler Wal Or e 
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Being the fourth 15 of Sanazarius 


| ge to Ferdinand of Arrago 
Dube Calabria, Son my Frede 
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2 5 Tow firſt with belder Sas Irempt the Mai Mea 
N Parthenope deſerves a loftier ſtrain; | 


4 „ 
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th 


"MISOBLLA! vr ro. e 
0 fair Parthenope, 0 Nymphsz we muſt, 8 
\nd our dear Country's Honour, no be jut 1 
) chen ye Nymphs, v ho in theſe Floods delight, : 
Indulge one Labour, and direct my Flight. 

But Thou, great hope of thy illuſtrious Line, 
Thy Country's Pride, ſprung from a Race divine, 
hether o're Pyrenæan Froſts thow'go, RM; 

\nd Mountains cover'd with eternal 1 is 5 8 
ind the wild Tempeſts of the warring Sky 
Prefer to the beſt Plains of naar ͤ 2 9 


Or envious Ther does our hopes oppoſe, 1 Tex 3 


| turn, and happy make thy Peoples Vows: I 
ho? Arragon, thy Arragon, with-hold, 


And Tagus rowling o'er a Bed of Gold 20 GE: 9 1 1 


With all his liquid Wealth would buy u 12% 


Return, and our wiſh'd Happineſs no more delay! 4 BL || 


For, if the God that fills my Breaſt forcknows | - 
Parthenope ſhall to thy Scepter dowy” 97 

Parthenope, uſurp'd by foreign ſway, "MP 

Shall with. new Joy her rightful Prince obey. . 

Oh! may ſwift Time the happy Period bring,” 

And I loud Pæaus to thy Triumph ſing! 

Mean while a lower Muſe indulgent view, - 
IO H the firſt, with bold deſign, and new, 


. 
- . 1 
> 4 Leaving ; 
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. th' Areadian Fields, and vocal 1 
In triumph bring down to thy ſubje& Main; 2 
And on the neighbꝰ ring Rocks and ſounding Shore 
A newer Scene e and ne Seas CU On tl 


iz 
l 
A 
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© What "yy RG; Sea, fo diſtant can be found. Hh 
Which Proteus has not bleſt with heay' aly found is £ 


q Him Praſidamus and Melanthius knew, 0 hi 
For all the God appear d to mortal view; ont 
On great Miner vas Rock the God appear d, Next 


And charm'd with Verſe Divine his monſtrous Herd he 
While Pyæbus ſunk with the declining Dai | . 
And all around delighted Dolphins play. 

For 10 heſung— 

"How Earths bold Sons, by wild Ambition frech 
Defpy'd the Gods, and to Celeſtial Thrones aſpir ut 
Hybæus firſt, with liſted Mountains arm'd, 

Led on the furious Van, and Heayn it ſelf alarm on 
| Now Prochyte among the Stars he threw, Ph 
And from their Baſes torn huge Iſlands flew, Phe, 
And ſhook th* Ætherial Orbs: The Pow'rs above Doe 
Then firſt knew fear; not ſo Almighty Fove: N. 
Ne with red Lightning arm'd, and winged Fi ire, ) Sy 
3 Ame the Rebels in their n native Mire. dj | 
F | | 5 4A 
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TR MISCELLANT POEMS. 2 
il Nature with the dreadful Rout rogues, xi þ 15 1 if 
bay * and d ain Bien Sprinstheieburnng 
„ e 
In the ſcorch'd Earth the Feotiteys ſtill remain, 
ind ſulph*rous Springs a fiery taſte retain. 25 of 
He ſung Acides, and his Noble Tol, 
is glorious Triumph, and his wond'rous ® Pile, /2 
hich does the fury of the Waves ſuſtainn, | 
onfine the Lucrine, and repel the Main. 
Next the Cumæan Cave and Grove relates, n 1 
here anxious Mortals throng'd to learn their Fates 4 
he raving b Virgin, and her fatal Page, 
Her more than mortal Sounds, and ſacred Rage; 
ind that fad Vale, unviſited by Dar, 
here bury'd in eternal Night e Cimmerians lay. 
But thee, 4 Pauſſiypus, he gently blames, 1 
Ind ſweetly mourns thy inauſpicious Flames, I 
oncern- d for lovely Neſs, ah too lat“! ip 
Oh ſtay,.raſh Man! Why doſt thou urge her Fate? 4 | 
he, wretched Maid, thy loath'd Embrace to ſhun © "i 
Poes to ſteep Rocks and Waves pls a run? | 
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(a The 8 Way rais.d by Hercules in "bu Return *. Spain. 
) Sybil. (c) Plac'd by fome_near Naples. (d) nne Neſis s 
* of two Promontorics near uren 5 REN 
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; 5 Not the dire Proſpect can retard her Flight, - 
Or gaping Monſters from beneath affright. 
On ſtay! deck ub ne- Wich greedy Hands, 
Seel to à Rock transform'd thy Neſs ſtands: 
5 She, who ſo ſwift, with the firſt Dawn of Day 


i x See! her wing d Feet their wonted ſpeed refuſe, 
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Rang d oer the Woods, and chas'd the flying Pre) 


And her ſtiff Joints their nimble motion loſe. 
Oh Panope, and all the Nymphs below, _ 

Jo fo much Beauty juſt Compaſſion how! 

If Pity can affect your happy ſtate, 

O vie Neſer, and lament her Fate! 

le ſung how once the beauteous * Syren ſway'c 
And mighty Kingdoms the fair Nymph obey'd; 
Deſeribes the lofty Tomb, which all adore: 
Then tells how looſing from their Native Shore, 
By all the Gods conducted, and their Fate, 

I Eabaans founded that auſpicious State. 
Then ſung the riſing Walls and Tow'rs, whoſe heig 
Is loſt in Clouds, and tires the fainting ſight. 
What mighty Piles from the capacious Bay, 
And hidden Pipes th' obedient Springs convey: 


19 


A 9 — | 
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 "MISOEL LANT.POEMS, a5 
(od tber proud Vie, whit auſpicihs Gr f wi = 
Informs glad' Sailers, andidire&s their ſight)” = 
and how beneath the gentle Sarno flows)" | 
In Verſe as ſmooth as that, and bee, 4 
He told, and ſweetly rais'd his Voice divine, 1 
| ow  Meliſeus, loy'd by all the Nine, Nb 8 L | 
[mmortal Virgil faw; the God-like Shade '* 7) 
Bequeath'd'that Pipe, ' which ſo divinely wn N | | 
Lycoris flying from her Lovers Arms, 2 1 N 
And Daphne's Fate, and young Alexis N 15 
Led by the Muſe b, he mounts the ſtarry Skies, | 
And all the ſhining Orbs above deſeries: / 2 _ 5 
Why ſhou'd T ſpeak of Syrens, or rea 4p} _* 1 
Their treach'rous Songs, andthe pleas dads Bae = | 
Or, how in mournful Strains he did recout  "W 
The dire Eruptions'of the burning Mount. 8 
When with ſwift Ruin, and a dreadful Sound. 
aſt a ee arenen =" 
Wits fr C3). $413 . | 1 | 
Laſt Battles, 4nd their various chance, he ſings * 
The'great Events of War, and Fate of Kings; 
And thee, 4%%hom Italy bewails, the beſt., 8 


By Fortunes Rage, and angry Gods oppreſt, - 


(a) Pontanus 4 4 Neopolitan Poet. His Poem calf d U . 
"us, .. rogers * of ag . Guiccrdn, 2 N 
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Pi 


| f 5 Couꝰdſt thou, who potent K ingdoms didſt command 
4 Not find a Tomb but in a foreign Land! 5 
et mourn not, happy Shade, thy-cryel Fate; 
Tue loſs is light of that ſuperfluous State. 

8 Nature provides for all a common Grave, Tak 
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9 of thy Kingdoms, and compell'd to > 
And on uncertain Hope and Gallick Faith relye. 
Oh Treachery of human Pow r! forlorn, C 
And kalt by Death condem'd to a precarious Urn. © 
Ho vain is Man! and in what depth of 'Nighdſ _ 
The dark Decrees of Fate are hid from mortal ſight 


\ 


The laſt Retreat of iris Send 296 braye. | 
Thus he | nk Fata 


N 


From the firſt Ages aa Heroick Times, 


3 eee his myſterious Rhimes. To 

Charm d by his Song, the Billows ceas'd to roar, 
And loud Applauſes rung along the Shoar: 
Till che pale Moon advanc'd her beauteous ou Fly 


* all che Gods ſunk to their 2950 Bed. 
Wh 
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By Sir G. ETHERIDGE.,.. 
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From Love's Imperial Chain, 
Take warning and be taught by me, 
T' avoid th' inchanting Pain. 
Fatal the Wolves to trembling F locks, 


V happy Swains, whoſe Hearts are fren 


Fierce Winds to Bloſſoms prove, 


To careleſs Seamen hidden Rocks, 0 
To human De Love. 
fly the fair Sex, if Bliſs you prize,” 
the Snake's beneath the Flow, 
Who ever gaz d on beauteous Eyes, 
That taſted Quiet more?: 
How faithleſs is the Lover's Joy! 
How conſtant is their Care! 
The Kind with Falſhood do ae, 
The Cruel with n epa he 
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N Chloris all ſoft Charms agree, any 
denen Humour, wn 'rful Wit, 
ee eee 3 | 
| Where lh as Lov win her Eye, | 

The Women envy, Men adore; | g 

bur did the leſs the Triumph prize, * 

; Bhe would dere the Conqueſt more. 
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The Pater of "LY much OY 5 
She begs, what none elſe wou'd 8 8 her, 
e ſuch Advances with her Eyes, 
The Hope the gives prevents baue, 
_Citehes at ev'ry trifling Heart, 
Seems warm with ey'ry glimm' ring Flame, 
A The common Prey ſo deads the Dart, . 
| ; x7 It ſcarce can pierce a noble Game. 
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wd lie Agee ar her Feet, i =» 

Adore her, careleſs of my Pain, 
Ways te e Vows ber Rigoure mares «5114; he a; i. 2M 
Deſpair, Love on, and not conic.” 
My Paſſion, from all change ſecure, -. / 


e 8 1 
No Favours raiſe, no Frowns controuls, | 


any Torment'canendure,. 
But * yu a Crows of Fools. 
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HE Gods are not more bleſt than he:ũñ̃0 
Who fixing his glad Eyes on chee, Sein E 3 

Vich thy bright Rays his Senſes chears, 

Ind drinks with ever thirſty Ears. N 

he charming Muſick of thy Tongue, 

oes ever hear, and ever long; e 
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. ſees with more.than human rs 

. Smiles adorn my Angel Face. 
. 1 kg 

+; Bur when wich \ kindes Beams you ins l 
And ſo appear much more Divine, 3 
MI feeble Senſe and dazl'd Sight, 10 . 
No more ſupport the glorious _ oh 
-And the fierce Torrent of Delight: 
Oh! then I feel my Life decay, 
"Ir raviſh'd Soul then flies away, 
Then Faintneſs does my Limbs ſurpriſe, 

- Age Nn ſwims: before my * 
III. 

Abena my - Fan fails, and fem 19 Brow | 
Abe liquid Drops in ſilence flow, . 
Then wand ring Fires run through my Blood, 
And Cold binds up the ſtupid Flood; 

All pale; and breathleſs then I'lye, 
ud ſigh, I tremble, and I dye 
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Hes in old! tho! wanton ftilly and gg, 
Tou laugh, and ſing, and play: 
Now Beauty fails, with Wine wou'd raiſe Def 
e with yourtrembling Voice wou'dfatourdying. 
ny ſnowy Hair, thy falling Teeth, and wich ring 
He Ghig's blooming Face 50 e ay 
Adormb wich ev'ry Grace, 


er Wir, her Eyes, her eyry Glance are Dart, 
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Not aly your A nc r all your Dres, 
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is - And wich eheigh Light 
| 2 DO the dab Sight,) REY 
1 

| Z Een led Yourk recalls | recall one Day 


Which flying Time on ks wiſe wings has born awa 


Ab! where'the namcleſs Graces that were ſeen 
In all thy-Motions; and thy Mien!!! 
eee 6h! er 160 ien Fuer lets 
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Oft ber, who with my a mn 
. 23 And ſhar'd my doubtful Love! i vor oth yi 
q * Vet F ate, and the laſt . | 
= "Wn her gay Youth, and pluck'd the ſpringinflow \ 
x e e ee f . 
E = | Th, That you nn. . 
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e poem ing he > 
ing Ter Youtty and tyrannous Power heſare 
„ | mier 07 off Sit), 2 Lie e 
| | trifft od fewer Wh ears ao b 2 
That James te when, Buer = 
Pride for. your Pride, and with zetotted Scorn” 
Glut cheir Revenge, — Pliny” 
With erpel Pleaſure, and with dg Diſtun, , 7 
K. laugh/e to ee chat W ob 
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M SECOND PART of 
_ if kind Heav'n had no mach Bi 
| To make my Fare upon my Chas OO 
Amy Ambition I would here confine, 
And only this Elezywm ſhould be mine: 
- Fond Men by Paſſion wilfully betrayd); 
a eee eee mY 
Purchaſing Riches, with our Time and Care, 
weine gilded ene d 
And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe; 
Oppreſt with Bleſſings which we fear to . 
Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant good, 
Vain are the boaſted Titles of our Blood; 

We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly priſe, 
And with our Youth our N dies; 
m vain our Fiekds and Flocks increaſe o ur ſtore, 
* our Abundance makes us with for more; 
How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid, 

| Who rich by Nature ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid! 


Whoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite, 

But like her Soul preſerves the native white; 
Whoſe little ſtore her well taught Mind does plea 
Nor pinebꝰd with want, nor cloy'd withwanton eaſe 
Who free from ſtorms, which on the great ones fa 


Makes but few Wiſhes, and enjoys them all, 


" MISCELLANT POEMS. 295. 
e Ora but Love can diſcompoſs her ben, 
Vt hilſt on der Graſs Her — _ 
Our happy Lover feeds upon her Eye; © 
ot one on whom or Gods or Men impoſe, ” 
zut one whom Love has for this Lover eas * 
nder ſome fav 'rite Mirtle's ſhady Boughs, _ -. - 
hey ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows, 
And whit a Bluſh confeſſes how ſhe 9 
is faithful Heart makes as ſincerè Returns; 
Thus in the ee 
Ine whilſt they live, ber Flames en never che. 
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N thoſe cold Regions which no Ss cheat 
When brooding Darkneſs coyers half the Year 
7 To hollow Caves the ſhiv'ring Natives go; 
15 Bears range abroad, and hunt in Fracks of Snox 
But when the tedious Twilight wears away, 
And Stars grow paler at th* approach of Day, | 
The longing Crowds to frozen Mountains run; 
Happy who firſt can ſee the glimm ring Sun! | 
'Thefutly ſalvage Off ſpiing diſappear, j 
And 1 the ba Succeſſor of e Year” 
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The fawning Devil appear d among che reſt 


ke, though ee Ea. Es £ 


That crafty Kind with Day-light can Hoot hy 


Duty can ſtay, bas Gods dis eee 
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White Fones ſtay with ſeeming I 


Still we are throng d ſo full with Reynard's e 
That Loyal Subjects ſcarce can find a place: 
Thus modeſt Truth is caſt behind the c 


Truth ſpeaks too low; Hypocriſie too _ 
Let em be firſt, to flatter in Succeſs; 0 ry 


Once, hen true Zeal the Sons of God dd, 
To make their ſolemn Show at Heay'n' bed 


And made as good a Courtier as the beſt. 
The Friends of Job, who rail'd at him pig © 
Came Cap in hand when he had three gimes mare. - 
Vet, late Repentance may), perhaps, be true 55 
Kings can forgive, if Rebels can but ſve; ey 

A Tyrant's Pow'r in Rigor is expreſt; © 
The Father yearns in the true Prince's a,” {i 
We grant, an o'ergrown Whig eee, 43 
But moſt are Babes, that know not they offend. F: Ul 
The Crowd, to reſtleſs Motion till enclin'd,' : 98 1 
Aſs that „ on Wind y 


45 


1 
. 
eden bl 
4 | v bars IM 
„ . WY * | 
* 


x + 624 c wY = Ry 
7 * n 
1 a * | 
1 1 de” 3) 
- i 
* 


f MW 2 . SECOND: D PARTI. 
- Diivin by their Chiefs they — 8 
Then mourn, and ſoften to a ſilent Show'r,” Th. 
3 © welcome, to this much offending Land. [T6 
The Prince that wid eee in binkknd! 5 
* Their firſt Salute commands us not to fear: 

Thus Heay'n,/ that cou'd conſtrain us to obey, 
(Wich Rev'rence if we might preſume to ſay,) 

Seems to relax the Rights of ſov'reign Sway 
Permits to Man the choice of Good and Ill, Fos 
e eee, eee IIn: 
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Te Salisbury Ghoſt. 1 


eee b | having B i! bs of . oof 
. gerd n 2 
I wvertt 

This 


* 
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* eee, ber Iſſue to * Advantage of the latte 
ifÞ takes i and gets leave of Satan to walk; as they 
the 15 95 her injur'd Children. Her Applications to her Hichan 


ir, 


4 


were us one that as the ſume time by bis fide „ Me- ( 

| ther- -Law, ge oP. a Devil on _— 8 pit 

| Godly lewoman m „ | 

and 7455 her NS the p her Cauſe. gr . takes 2 

1 ee ee Nee hes af Dif W 
3 Conjugal Ghoſt were reconci'd, and the 

Apperition departed in Peace. Which being an Accident ſo r I 173 l 

e eee eee ( 

I' cen you a Story, if it be'true, o 

* But look you to that, Tam ſure it is neus lf! 

And aol in Salisbury known to a few. 


' Which ng wy can weny. a” Some 


" MISOEL LANT: POEMS. os) wh. 
r: Some Sages have written, a5we do fin, | 
That Spirits departe eee 
To Friends and Relations left behind. | 
Which, &c. 7 Gt, 
That this is no Tale I ſhall yen tel, 15 
A Lady there died, Men thought n, 
I mean in the Grave, emen 
Which, K. 
Now as ase e tg 5 | 
For the Devil goes oft a Hunting you know, 
In a Thieket he heard a ſound of much Mo 
— Which, &c. , 2 
e bee 
5 Made Satan go from liſt'ning to peeping. 
4 oth he, A 
Which, &c. 6.4 
* Good Sir, quoth ſhe, if of 8 you came, 
[Pity my caſe, and Tl tell you the ſame. | 
5 Quoth the Devil, Bequickin yourStory, fair Dame. "2 


nd 


1 Which, &c. 5 | 
'| Quoth they LT lefe two Children behind, = 
To whom their Father is very unkind; - * _ [ 
. chin tis Mando Þ i! 
Which, &c. ee | i 


Fair 
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F air Dame, quoth the Devil, are theſeall your wants 
Sddbesslabenber lane, her lade and Aunt, Qu 
.. All whom he knew W 3 An 
ib, &. 5 
Then ſhe told him how many ed: \ 
10 "How wang were good, and how many were bad; fl cy, 
The Devil began to chink her ſtark W Mr 80 
Which, &c. 

And ſo ſhe went on with the cauſe of che Cquakbl 1 
 - Beelzebub ſcratoh'd, and was in great trouble. Me 
1 For he thought it would prove a two an Babbi I- 
4. Which, &. 

i He would have been gone, but well I ak i! 
#  - She caught him faſt by the Lilly black Fiſtz _ 
* ay then, quoth the Devil e' en do eng 
Which, &c. 
N ow when ſhe was free 1 to Earth he PR 
And came with a vengeance, to give her her Ion 
1 * 
Which, &c. | 
MJ Quoth ſhe, Willyou givemy Ohildrentheix 355 
ler Husband fweat, you muſt ee 
For he did not think her ſo near at nd. 
- Which, &c. ih Gs: 
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Mr SORT LLANT POE EATS. 
But having recover d Heart of Grace, 


And Fauſtuss cee pe flies in * ae 
Which, &c. 
d — — 


she ſought other ways his Mind to controul, 7 1 5 


So ſhe went to a Maid, a very go * 
Which, &c. JF 
In the Name of the Father, —_ ſhe went on, 
Moſt gracious Madam, what would you have ite: 25 
Aru do it, although you'd bave me a Nun 206 re 
Which, &c. 
Then go to my Husband, and bid him' do org 
Unto my two Children, or elſe by this Light 
ſt PlFrattle his Curtain-Rings "IR Pages 94 A 
Which, 8c. - 1 NN 
Tell him I'll hear no more of his Lack 
ru fir on his Bed, and read him ſuch Leſſons, 
"Y As never were heard at Mr. . Mompeſſon's. 
Which, &c. 0 * 
So away went the vod and flew like a Birdy... 
And told the Spirit's Husband every, Word, 
At which he replied, I care not a U 9 | 
Which, &c. © 
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IO och he, You Jade, come again nnn 2 9 ; 
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| w Virgin went home again to rejoice, 
And away went the Spirit with a tuneable Voice. 
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n SECOND PARY- r 
185 when ſhe was Incarnate, quoth he, 

de was as much Devil as cer ſhe could be, " x 

And then I fear'd her no more 2 "IJ 


Which, &c. 
| Good Sir, quoth ſhe, conſider my las Si 
Tam nor able to keep outright 
Three waking Miniſters every. N iche, x 
Which, &c. EDS, 1H 
When the Gentleman heard her Ditty ſo ſad, 


' Compaſſion ſtratght his Fury ald. 
And unto the Boys the Land was convey'd. | — 


Which, &c. 
When the Land as I ſaid was convey'dcotheBdys, 


Joe 
Tell 


* LA 
2 . 


Which no body can deny. 
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PHILL1S and STREPHON. 1 
By Sir GEORGE ETHERIDGE. ; 
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Phat, r 9 
{ELL- me, gentle Srrepbon, why 
F Embraces fly? 7 
rell me, I will yet be coy. | Ke | 
Stay, O ſtay, and I will feign _ r 
hough I break my Heart) Din, FIT - 
ut leſt I too unkind appear, | 
or ev'ry FrownT'll ſhed a Tear. Feb. 
ef And if in vain I court thy Lore, 

mine, at leaſt, thy Pity move: 

h! while I ſcorn vouchſafe to woo, 
lethinks you may difſemble too. 
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1 he ' SECOND PART . * 
Abt Phillis, chat von l rants 

A way to keep my Love alive; e 

But all Jour * Charms _ al 

'S Alaſs! no leſs than <q 1 ne 5 

1 5 My dying Flame has no Reprieve; . 
4 


For Jean peer hope to fins, I. 
Shou d all the Nymphs I court 5 . 
One Beauty able to rener. 05 7 5 1. 
A : Thoſ Pleaſures I enjoyed in you; D 
When Love and Vouth did both conſpire | | 
* "To fill our Breaſts and Veins with fire. 
. TLiis true, ſome eee fee 
Thar Heart which merits your Ne 
But ſecond Love has til Allay, "al Por 
The Joys grow aged, and a ** 
Then blame me not for loſing ere y" 
Than Love and Beauty ein val 00 
# And let this Truth thy IN? wv * * 
I Vou'd, but can n bo longer ore 
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Death bir Laue Majeſty. 1 
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rHatHorror' this chat dwellsupon the Plain? 
And thus diſturbs the Shepherd's peaceful 

\ diſmal ſourdbreaks throughtheyieldingair, C295) 
| orewarning us ſome dreadful Storm is near, n+ 
ie bleating Flocks in wild confuſion” ſtray, >» 
he early Larks forſake their wand'ring Ry 
And ceaſe to welcome in the new-born Day. 
Nymph, poſſeſt with a diſtracted 3 
Diſorder'd hangs her looſe diſheyell'd Hair 
Diſeaſes with her ſtrong Convulſions reign, 
ind Deities, not known before to Pain, 

ure now with Apoplectick ſeizures ſlain: 
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Hence flow our Sorrows, hence increaſe our Fears 4 
Each Humble Plant does drop her ſilver Tears. + 


| 


Te tender Lambs LES fo faſt away, 
5 To weep and mourn et up * 


A | Ore all the "Univerſe let it be ſj 
That now the Shepherd of the Flock is dead. 
The Royal Pan, that Shepherd of the Sheep, 
He, who to leave his Flock did dying weep, 

'Is gone, ah * ne er to > my from Death's 
5 E Sleep. | 


8 Begin, Den wel lite fly 


A 


Aloft, where the ſafe Milkey Way. does lie ; X20 | 
|  Mopfus, who Daphnis'to the Stars did ſing * 

© Shall join wick you and bither waft our King. 7 
Flay gently on your Reeds 4 mournful ſtrain, 
And tell in Notes thro” altbth' Arcadian 5 7 
The Royal Dan, the Shepherd of the Se, 
He, who to leave his Flock did dying weep, / 
Bone! ue ne're to return from Deatits 
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[T HE Earl of Roſcomon's Eher e on „ 


ſlated Verſe. Page T 

The entire Epiſode of Mezentius and Lau- 

ſus, Tranſlated from Virgil. By Mr. Dryden. 1 9 
The latter Part of the 34 Book of Lucretius, — 
. the Fear of Death ; Eau d by the ſame | 


The latter Part of the 4th Book of Lucretius, - 1 
n the Nature of Love. By the ſame Handl. 
5 ' i 

The 18th Idyllium of Theocritus, being the Epi. » 
chalamium of Helen and Menelaus. By the fame | 
Hand. 758 
Ade 234 Idyllium of Tlicecritus, being the Di | 
. | pairing Lover. By the ſame Hand. 8 
| The 27th Idyllium of Theocritus, called Daph- 
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